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ADVERTISEMENT. 



^ H O' Warnings are feldom token, they 
ought always to be given : It is fit, 
therefore, that fuch as either have, or 
may have, the Itch of writing for the 
Stage upon them, ihouM know. That the follow- 
in^Jiill-bom Piece had the Merit of being found- 
ed upon one of the beft old * Plays in our Lan- 
guage; that Ten TVarj-eUpfed, before it could 
obtain the Favour of a Reprefentation ; that the 
Author was not unknown to the Great, nor def- 
titute of private Friends ; that, having devoted the 
moft ferious of his Studies to the Service of the 
Public, he had fome Reafon to expedt the public 
Favour ; And yet, that the Receipts of the 
Houfc, upon the First Night, were but 
Twenty-one Pounds ; and that, when the Ma- 
nager had the Generofiiy to rifque a Second, in 
order to give the Author a Chance for a Benefit ; 
he was obliged to fliut op his Doors, for want of 
an Audience. 

• AiBUMAZAR. See Mr. DoDshEY's CfIk£Jie>t. 
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PROLOGUE. 

ByaFiietid: Spoke by Mt.Garrick. 

WHIL E Shakeipear'j Genius cbarm^d tVaAmr- 

jhd JohnTon's Ju^ment curS'd the Vice of Wit i 
*Twas theft.tbe faithful Mirrottr of the Stage 
RefUaed back each Fol}f of the Jge: 
Softreng the IMenefs in this Glafs was fiiewn, 
AUconfcious faw^ andy blu/bing, mark'dy their own ; 
Ev'nViUatMS hb0d^ to fee their Guilt appear^ 
And Fools grew wife, iy viewing what they were i 
Thus tempering grave Inftruiiion with Delight^ 
The Poefs Art fet erring Nature right : 
Stub were the Scenesy arid fucb the generous Plan ! 
The virtuous Lejfon, form'd the virtuous Man ! 
Biit now, heboldy each jpurieus Child of Wtty 
Trufis ' his frail Berk to a ten^ejiuaus Pity 
Thefimfy Texture of wbofe MufitreomPla^y 
Scarce feels the genial fVdrmtb of a third Day. 
One 'Bay it labours tofurvivey but Three 
Is now a modern Pla/s Eternity. 
fVam'd by their Fate, our Bard a Piece prepareSy^ 
Try'd by the Ordeal of an hundred Tears j 
fVrit when great Johnfon fiWd the Mujis Throne, 
And Scenes which JohnfonV Self might deign to own : 
Tho' oldy the Draught, each Portrait yet may claim. 

A living JJkenejs Fools arefiiU the fame. 

As reverend Age ftamps Vahe on the Coiny 
So entient Bards are jujlly held divine ; 
Our Author hut removes Timers cank'ring Rstfi, 
Gears the Infcriftiony and dijplays the Bt0: 
If by his Polijb it a^ears mere f Mr y 
Applaud the ant lent Bard^ the modern ^art! 

EPI- 
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EPILOGUE. 

ByMr.GARRicit: Spoke by. Mts. Woffincton. 

WELL, whul'slbe Smmct! What cur .tjatlni^s 
Fau? ,; 

/ fear bis confrmg Sibeme is eat cf Date i . ' ' 
For look hut round 'mongft Men (ff aU Conditiefis, 
Tou'lljind no Confrers now, but Politittans ; 
Confulting Stars h now quite out of Fafifon \ 
Our wifer Dairies conftilt their Tnclkiation j \ ' 

jiiid as a fare Defence agmnfi all flh. 
Are lei by thofe unerring Guides -^■ — ~^ their J^Us. ' 
No Planet's Jfpeff. now controujs your Birtby ' 
We are ^ the Stars alone frefide qu Earth : 

I told our Author fo —^ ^Twas trtfe^ he Jwere^ , 

^be Mapis married ~ — r- and could fay no more. — '—r [ 
Long have our fenfelefs Play-wrights, void of Spirit, .' 
■ From MoRere' s tiumour pilfer* d all their JiSrit : 
Our Author fcorn'd in foreign Qimes tO' rogtOt 
He thought fome Merit might he_ found at ^ome :- 
Upon the Patriot. 'Principle he Jieod, 
Jndy tho' his Head may fail^ his Heart is good: 
But leaving him to mourn for fcribling Crimes, 
I'll' take his Hint, . and warn the prefent Timef. . ■ ' , 

A modifh PhrenTy fo corrupts the Town^ 
^at nought but A-la-mode de France goes down : 
We all fubmit to this fantajiic Yoke i 
Uke them we drefs, we dance, we eat, we Joke % 
From Top to Toe they change its at their ff^ll -, 

All 'but our Hearts and thofe are &*itifli ftiU. 

Reufe, roufe^ for fhamel This modifh Pefi oppofe! 
Nor meanly ape your vain, infilling Foes ! 
To kill this fatal IVeed for ever toil. 
Nor let it e'er take root in ft-itifli Soil ! 

tet 
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EPILOGUE. 

I^t ^t it^Iorious Jrts to France. ^f^jnf, 
tit^^ltffi Deceit, faift Hearty and daublt Tonpui 
t^t us by noble, generous Jrts he known^ 
By Valour, Wit, and Hotufly, our own ! 
Produce your JVbrtbies, Britain i and.be taught, 
Tb^ none like ShAktfytiXfwrit, w- Milb'rough/fl«jfi// 
By tbefe to former Heights your Glories ratfe. 
Nor yield to France the Laurel or the Bays ! 
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THE 

ASTROLOGER. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

STARGAZE, SIFTEM, SLY, 

STARGAZE. 

jf S H A ! a Fig for the Laws ! they 

^ were made for little, low, bungling, 

ji Villains— The Bold, the Lucky, and 

* the Prudent neither feel, nor fear 

[^ them. Do you think CrermoeU^ C*- 

9h far, Alexander^ and all the illuftrious 

Robbers of Antiquity, had ever been 

fo notorious, if they had regarded Laws ? No, no ; 

he that wou'd be rich", great or powerful, muft fef 

ihcm at Defiance, as we do — 

Sifi. Tme, by keeping out of their Reach. 

Star. Why Policy is only the Art of cheating 

with Impunity, and Commerce of all Sorts the Prac- 

^e } N^ms that made Sparta wife and j&abia 

B happy^iolc 



9 the JSTROLOORR. 

^lappy i Beiides, however free the Moderns makewi^l 
■Vis'and our Myfteries, there is fcarce aTrade oriEVofc 
■JFeffion amon^ 'em, that has not at Touch of ours, 
tiio' neatly gilded over with the fpecioys Tides of 
lawyer, Merchant, Phyfician, St^tefman, andfoibrtb. 
»- ' . Even the very Poets themfelves, rob pne anotfaJT 
7— tho' Poverty is all they get by it — and you may 
trace their Thefts ev'n up to Homer — 

Sly. Who was himfelf a Vagrant by the Statute, 
fnd pilfer'd l^s whole Stock from an old Fetnale Gip- 
fey. ■ 

Star. In fhor^ the whole Syftem of NMure h but 4 
vafl Circulation o( Thefts, and ;here is not a fii^l^ 
Atom in it, which has not robb'd, and been robb'd, 
in its Turn, ever fince th&Creation. 

Sift. Moft philofopliical. Stargaze! 

Star. Why (hou'dnot we, there^re, follow the 6rft 
Law of proyiding for ourfelyes i Ncceffity l^as more 
Force ip it tl^nall theEdifts in the World,; Follow 
her clofe then, and make her Children, Wit and In- 
ouftry,. your conftant Companions, Look out Hiarp 
for Opportunity ; ■ and hold it as feft as the Woman 
you love—Have as many Eyes asjealoufy! as many 
Ears ^Scandal Tongues! —-Borrow of all Profeflions, 
fs 'V^ll as live on all Purfes. Be cunnii^ as an Attor-: 
pey, who h^s over-reach'd a hundred of his Brethren v 
provident as a Surgeon^ who hufbands one Joh,' 
fill his befl: Friend, Intemperance, fends him another \ 
^d impudent-as a {^ainter who fleals from all the 
great Mafters, ,Md calls the Theft his own Creation.-T 
In fliort^ bclitve nothing but your Senfcs, truft no^ 
fhing but ready Money, ^td look upon all Mankind 
a& your Prey ! ' 

ify. You have giv*n me frefh Courage j 9pd now^ 
Fas ey'ry Sign-Ppft a Gibbet, and the whole Natkni 

fGangof Con(lables,Juftices^ Goalers, and Hangmen, 
^ould proceed— for the honour of tlw Profeffion. 

" ^" m 



9^ jiSTROLdGEi^. f 

iSi^. And I, tho' they were all Thieves as tunning 
ta thyfetf, arid theif whole Study to difpatch one 
another out of the Way. ' • ^ 

Shir. Why how you afe brave again. And kriow, fof ■ 
Jour Comfort, that thete's no Man living, who has 
not histriindSdei or, who (nay not be gull'd, ifyoti 
attack him the right Way. You (hall fee that ev'n 
Aftrology, an old, ejtplcNied Cheat, by the Force of 
tmintefligible Caift and magifterial Grimace^ will bring 
US in more Profit; than all the Arts and Sciences toge- 
ther: Men are Prodigals to their Follies, but Mifers 
to their Virtues — That Itch of prying into the future^ 
ii -a C^fe which arifesfrom our Ditfatisfaaion with 
tite prefcnt : And eV'n the Wifefl, wiih to foreknow^ 
one woa*d thinly' becaufe 'tis impoflible — But lo Bufi- 
ncfs— Ate my Bills diftributed as I directed ? 

• Sfy. In CT ry Corner of the Town, by this Time r 
enrticllifhed with a thoufand Inftances of your near" 
md mematc Cftnveriation with the Stars. 

Star. Then fliall we iwariii with Clients of all 
Ranks^ .Ages« Kinds and Conditions inftantly ; and 
til in Search of Impoffibilitits. But hark ye^^-Is Brag 
ittom'd from old Dottrel'^ yet ? 
- S0. No, but we expflft him eVry Moment. 

Star. You muft know this Dottrel is the principat- 
Gudgeon that I sftgie for j and .if he bites, we'll fervd, 
iriin u|* in the-Sauce of hfe own Gold — a Miracle of 
Endiufiafm, Superftition, and Credulity! — He doab 
tin a O^jtn^ like ah old Lady on Eer Chapkin, ^d 
Jwalkmsmoreimpoffibilittes-thwia hew Convert ttf 
Methodilin ; you can't intent fefter than he'll believe i' 
Then the poor Detil's in Love too, and in fuch 
£>afcrefe*bout the EfenE, that all the little Senfc ha 
Once hitd is ofbnEt how ; and he's become as ftark 
blind as the tirchin God is painted. Oh^ here tomd 
Jfir^— and ocfw fof News of our Plate Fleet 

3i _ ■ < ■ . Mtm 
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4 "^e ASTROLOGER, 

Enter Bv-AO. 

BraT. Well Gentlemen, you fee what '05 to «n- 
ploy Men of Parts— I have gain'd Admiffion both to 
him and his Daaghcer, in the Shape of a, Suffex 
Smuggler i with Bargains of run French Wine, Bran- 
dy, and Arrack for him ; and Silks, Velvets, Brocades, 
Tea, and I^accs for her Ladylhip. 

Star. Thou'rt a brave Fellow. 

Brag. That I am, as any of the oinc Champions,: 
or fevcn Worthies, tho' i fay it- , 

Sift. Well, but what Secrets have you piclt'd up ? 

Brag. Such as not a Star of 'em all had ever in-, 
form'd us of : Nay, iuch as had utterly ruin'd us, 
at our firft Venture, if my Stratagem had not fucceeded. 
. Star. Indeed? How the Devil can that be, prithee ?- 

Brag. Why you muft know, the your^ Ijady,widij 
another, as arch as herfelf, had juft read your mil, 
and, in full Belief that you are an Impoltor, ' deT^ 
you a Vifit, to prove you-one, and fo l^i^h the old. 
Gentleman out of his Prejudices. 

Star. So cunning ? ^ 

Brag. Hold ! This is not half — Doterel, in the m^an- 
while, was in eameft Difcourfe with his Servants-one. 
Brains, a devililh Jhrewd Fellow, and a terrible Un- 
believer, I can affure you™but however— 

[KMckingattheDMr.' 
Blood, the c^ Fellow's here already— I nu^ tell you 
the reft within. 

Star. Then do you, Siftem, amufe him with all the 
Wonders you can feign, to prepare him againft I 
come ; and do you, Sly, fit at the Tr^Door above, 
and hold youdelf in Readinefs to make a proper ule of 
all that's laid. {Eiumit. 

£W£rDoT£REL, Brajhs. 
, Dot. So, Friend, is the Dodtor to be fpoke with? 

Sift. I can't tell. Sir ;---Great Men, like him, are 

feldom feen with fo little Ceremony— If you'll call 

* liere qr'17 Day for a Month, and fee his Servants two 

OP 
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iie ASTROLOGER. 5 

or three Ticnes round— perhaps y«u may— 'be put off 
for a Month longer. 

Dot. How? 
. S^. Befides, he is now furroundAl wtthhis Familiarn 
Perfons of fuch Intereft and Imuottance, that they 
4re n^c to be difoblig'd on any Pretence whatever. - 

Dot. And pr9y. Sir, who are chele Gentlemen- Fami-s 
liars of his ? I Ihall be proud of the Honour of their 
Acquaintance. , . 

Sift. Ob, for that Matter, they are very, good 
Friends, where they take. Fit-ftr then, there's the De^ 
mon of Flattery, with a Train of Bows, Smiles, Ec-^ 
^hoea, and Servilities : Then Fraud and his Follow- 
ers, DifUmuliition, Treachery, Ambiguity, and Mif- 
chief-— Pride* v^thPomp, Noifei Precedency, and 
Oftentation at his Heels :. Avarice attended by Mean- 
Otis, Thrift, Care, aod Knavery, in the Mafque of 
Fn^ity : And, laft of all, tt^ Grand Demon of 
^l^ure> tli^t conttouls apd governs all. the re£t. 

Dot. Blels us I what a dreadful Catalogue ?. 

■ Sift. O Sir, nlcA. Men are frighten'd at them at firft 
— but, once acquainted, they are never eafy.ouc o^ 
tbeir Company. . Now thef^ .-Sir, you midit knoW| 
are all the I}o<5tor's ValTals ; he lends them on* what 
brands he pleafos, like fo many MelTei^ers of State : 
And they are now waiting for Orders, like a Circle of 
Setjeants, oq the Parade, round an imperious Adju-~ 
tant. 

' t)et. But is' tkere no getting at the D(}£h)r, with- 
ouc'makii^ one's Way tluo' thelb Gentlemen firft? 
:S0. Faith Sir, 'twill be difficult-, but I'll try what 
can be done to oblige you. {.Exit. 

■ Brat And now. Sir, do you believe one Tittle of 
t{us bouncing Romance \ 

Dot. Believe it ? Ay i and cou'd quote a thouland. 
Authors to prove t^ from OnrnUus kgrif^ down to , 
Dr. Partri^t. 

L, ,z,;i:, Google 



6 % A^fHOtOG&R; 

Brd: Oh Sir, if you believe all diatf s In tVmt, t 
have done : But the whole Stationers Conqnnjr lhoii*d 
hot perfliade me to it— In flioiti Sir, I fee their Tricks 
plainly ; and if I don't (bnd by you with tny Advice — 

Dot. Good wife Mr. Brains^ keep your Advice till 
1 a(k it. I am not doubtful, but determtn'd ; an($ 
therefore I fay i^ih, your Advice is Impertinent. 

Bra. Troth Sir, you muft exc^e me ; I look upoi* 
myfelf as your PriVy Counfellor, ratha than ycw!^ 
Valet— 

Dot. This *m to make Servants fsmUiar! Smhf 

' 1 have a Ihrewd Sufpicion, you «k hir'd by my Sett 

to crofi me — But all won't do -^ and you may tall" 

- him fo, d'ye hear? Andthat I'll many -CiBnii in IpitB' 

of you both.— Nay more \ That (he's mine already^' 

by Coritraft with her Father. ' 

Bttti Yes, but her Father*s de«d Sir, 'tis » btf 
hop'-d, and' no Contra^ of his will pmvul now, mainft 
herlnctinatiora. Bdides* you grow oMi Kr^ antllwnfr 
a Son — 

Dot. Ay, and a 'Daughter xoot aiA -Atitffi to have 
niany niorc Sons and Dai^ters. 

Bra: Boc ffiU, Sir, *ou'd not the Chikbtn of youi" 
Friend^— ^ 

Dot. This Felkm's fo otiubtefome -^ Ddrt't I te^ 
you,- lam contraded to her myfelf? Andy -as x& 
my Age^ ahealdiy, bkxnning Bed-feUev, will worlfr- 
Wonders : I ihaJi grow younger and younger eVr)^ 
Day. 

Bra: In Underftanding, (fcrfitpsf VoQ may, SSi'.-' 
But alasl the healthy, blooming Bed-^llew you t«ltE 
of, is Uke a Cordial to a dying Man. '> 

Dot. Again ! Varlet ! 'Sbud, my Alahfine toiA ffte 
Biswas a lucky Day— But thou haft an Afpe&worii' 
^an Satkm in Cbnjun^Uon with Mai's. 
. Bra. To be i^am thenf ^r^you ctfi He'iffier liefW 
to win her Heart before Mwnagefnvr feevt-Iwr Fer^ 
# fen 



Ibn, afterwards: And how this derillfh Doftor can z£-. . 
jGft you 

^t. fc above your Reach-rHave her I rtiall, and 
will, at all Ha^^ards \ I read it in die Stai^ at her Nati^ 
vity V and when I have got h^r* if niy Fondnef^ 
won't preierve her Virnic, my AyiJiority (hall— She 
ihall find I have Prudence a^ well as Palfiqn. 

Bra. I am of Opinion, Sir, this is the beft. Time 
p Ihew it then. 

Dtt. Yes, and fb I will. Sir -^ Go immediately to 
' young WbiaJ^ her Brother, «nd tell him, that, unlefe 
oe confents imn>ediately to my Marriage with his ' 
Sifter, he never fliall fee my Daughter L^tttia more 
.—And, d'ye hear, ftep to my Madrcap by the way, 
and charge her not (o ftir out, at her Peril— There -s 
I'txidenpe for you ! No Reply, Sir ! but b? gone ! 

Ettttr SjfTEM. 
Well, Sir, what fays the venerable DoSor ? 

Sift. Why, Sir, you are ;he mpft lucfcy Mortal 
^vc; He forelaw your coming. 
; Dot. I Ihall f^ him dien P 
. Sift. In a few Minijtes; and, in the mean while, 
you may amule yoqrfelf widi a fe^ Specimens of hia 
incomparable SkUl : There's his Bill, Sir, for an In^ 
tiedunion. 

, Dot. AyihuniT-Let mefec— hum-rmy Speftacles., 

[Reads. 

** 5fl 9U Lovers of the v/f/ierious SfUncf, tiai the Etf- 

'* l^btaCd hy the Eyes of Hfoven. 

** There is lately arri*'d from his Cave, un- - 

** dcr the Pih of Teturifft ten Miles above 

** the Clouds, out of the reach of Thunder^ 

** and fife from aH the Metews of the Lower 

*• Remon, the Prince of Philofophcrs ; defcend- 

** cd m a right Line from the great Xoroafier^^ 

" who, by a hundred and fcventcen Years ch&i 

*;. m^cal piftillapons of p^tary Influences, ha? 

' '■ " (^taiaM^ I . 



8 The ASTROLOGER. , 

*' obtained from Heaven, the grand Arcanum^ 
" that fubjugatcs all Demoos of Earth, Water, 
" Air, and Fife ; that unfolds all the Myfteries 
** of paft Ages ; that forefces,. haftens, or pre- 
■** vents all which are to come ; that prolongs 
" Life, reftorcsYouth, procures Riches, obtains 
** Honours, creates Love, and beftows Content— 
^'■'^yerhumfat fapienti — Read and be wife.** 
" Jt the twelve Signs in ir.j„;„- «•**«,— » 

« Covcnt Garden. ^**™"* ^"^**'- 

prodigious ! Amazing ! Wonderful Stargaze ! 

Sift. Thefe arc but Trifles, Sir— a flight Sample oT 
his Skill — He's none of your Mountain- Promifers; 
ril entertain you with a few xif his Machines, that 
fliall put all this out of Countenance immediatcryJ 
This Telefcope of the JWa^/, for Inflaoce, carries the vi- 
fual Ray, point blank, many Millions of Miles beyond 
the folar Syftem ; feparatcs ev*ry individual Spark it\ 
the Galaxy ; afcertains the Nature, Silbftance, and 
Ufe of Saturn' % Ringi rcndcra ev'ry minute EcJipfr 
of Jupiter's Satellites vifible to the twentieth Part of 
a Digit i makes the Geography of Mercury as dilKnft 
as any one Traft — in our Terra Incognita i and diftin- 
guiihes the Ma/i in the Moon, as plain as the Saro' 
^?«'s Head in Friday-ftreet. 

pot. Strange! But is it of no Ufe in pur World ? • 
^7//. Oh, as much, at leaft, as any of the modem 
Refinements in the Mathematics, 
■ Dot. Pray favogr me with one Glimpfe. 
Sifi. Hum? that's impoflible — Your Eyes are rather 
of the oldeft. 

Dot. Not ;o look at honje — They may readi linden 
atleaft. 

Sift. By no Means, Sir : That would fpoil the In- 
ftrument : You muft: knpw it fearches like the Eye 
of Tmth, and all Objefts won't bear its Examination. 
But this is not all. Sir, here's another Engine which 
bas £iic lame }Lmdi on the Ear, wkich ^c has on the 
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Ibft—hi ibon as 'tis jcwh'd to the Head, you may 
hear a Whifper from CWiw, againft the Wind, as plain 
as in the round Gallery at St. Paul's.~\i the Secrets of 
this Tube were to be difcover'd, 'twould embroil the 
Univcrfc more than ever ; kindle Debates in private 
Families, make Hufliands jealous, betray Wives, 
part Friends, and utteriy annihilate the whole Race 
of Lovers— For one Minute you (hall try it on»- 

a Seonid would make you mad What do you 

hear now? 

Del. Only a humming Noife of Laughter. 

Sift. That's from the Theatre— They are eithef 
making merry with an old Gentleman, in a Comedy, 
or the Author~I can't tcU which — This, Sir, is 
caird an Outacet^icon. 

Dot. Cotfiicon I It feems to me, a goodly F^ of 
AlTes Elars ; and large ones too. 

^1//. Oh, 'tis made in that Shape for the better 
conveyance of Sound. 

Dot. Well, if 'tis to be bought for Money, I'U 
purchafe it of the Doctor, and entail it on my Hein. 
Male, for ever. 

Sift. Or jointure it cs\ your Lady rather : She 
idsxt ittarries you, I'm fure will deferve it richly, and 
may, befides, make you ample Amends another way. 

Enter Brains. 

Bra. Well, Sir, I have fecn him. 

Dot. No Matter whether thou haft or no— Come 
here, and wonder thyfelf into a very Statue ! Sirrah I. 
here are Miracles that would convince an Infidel, 
and turn an Athcift into a Martyr. 

Bra. That wou'd be the greateft of all, I believe. 

Dot. That Telefcopc of the Magi reaches to 
Stars, and that Cet^icon, is a pair of Ears for a Graud 
Vizier, Pray, Sir, let my Man have a Peep— His 
£yes ^e as young as yojrs. 

Sift. 'Slife, Sir, are you. mad ? Thefe are Secrets 

C .fit . 
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fit only for the Enlighten'd, not for the Vulgar. 
Befides, woii'd you croud a Servant into the Cabi- 
net of Princes, and make him acquainted with the 
Myfteries of State ? .Such another Word, Sir— 

Dot. Gadfo, I have, done -I beg your Pardon — 
'Twas a Miftake, indeed. Well, Braitu, what An- 
fwer ? 

Bra. Troth, Sirj he's a? ftubbom as ever; nay, 
makesa Jeft of your Pretenfions; compares them to 
the'Sun-fliine of O^ober, ending in a frofty Night. 

Dot, Good lack — does he, does lie ? Bui no Mat- 
ter, I Ihall trouble him no more. 

Bra. You begin to fee the Folly of it then. Sir. • 

Dot, No, Mr. Coxcomb — I have found a nearer 
way to my Wiflies — this divine Aftrologer — 

Bra. Will create -the Mifchiefs he pretends to 
forefeer- 

Dot. Mum— Not a "Ward more for your Life — If 
he had worn his Cotifiicon now, nothing cou'd fave 
thee from being Ihot, thro* fome ftrange Engine,' in 

a right Line, to -the Red Sea Gad fa'me, he's 

coming ! I begin to tremble for thee as it is -Bow 

down. Sirrah, and worfliip the Prince of Philofo- 
phers, that liv'd an hundred and feventeen Years on 
the Air of Mount Teneriff. 

Enter Stargaze. 

Star. Fly you full North, and tell her l^dyfliip to 

have Patience till the next Equinoctial Moon, and 

flie ftiall wear her Weeds in London— V\y you South,' 

South- Weft, arid pacify the young Officer who can't 

fleep, for fear of a Campaign— = You to the Eaft, and 

acquaint the rich Heir, that if he'll fell a Lordfhip, 

he may buy a Title— You to the "Wefb, ^d let the 

young -Widow know, that if fli'e's in hafle for ano-" 

ther Hufband, fhe muft not feem to want one.——. 

Away! like the Winds, fwiftandinvifible! The refl. 

of you wait ! I Ihall want your Service, tAr. Doterel, 

welcome 

c,..„z.dbvGooslc 
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welcome in a good Hour, better Minute, beft Second; 
happicH Third, Fourth, Fifth, and Scruple — May all 
the twelve Houfes of the Horofcope be lodg'd with 
Fortitudes and Forturatcs, to m^ke you bJcft in your 
Defigns, good Mr. Doterel. 

Dot. He knows nie already, you (ce. 
Sta^f. Pardon the Neceflity of making you wait (b 
long, certain exotical Bufinefles of great Moment de- 
tain'd me j llich as cafting the Nativity of the King 
pf Siam'& .white Elephant ■, adjufting the Chronology 
of the Chinefe Annals, by Order of his Imperial Ma-' 
jefly, and preparing a Talifman for the famous Keuli 
Kan — But liow I hdve difmifs'd my Agents. 
Dot. Agents I I faw none, Sir. 
Star. No Sir ;— They would not have been fit for 
my Purpofe if you cou'd. Sir, I am vers'd in the 
Myfteries of the Cabalifts, and can not only command 
Spiritual, immaterial Subftances, but make- material 
Subftances Spiritual ; nay, rarify even a fat Mayor, 
or dropfical Juflice into a fluid, fiibtle, and light as' 
Air— I'll try the Experiment on you, if you pleafe, 
and you'lhall be inftantly as invifible, as if you haj" 
the Ring of Gyges, or the Helmet of Oreus. 

Bra. What the Devil, can he fwallpw this too ? ' 
Star. If you were jealous of your Miftrefs, you', 
fliall follow her like her Shade, and in a Manner, 
glide, into her very Thoughts : Wou'd-you be a Po^ 
litician, you ihall dart like a Sun-beam into Ca- 
binet Counfels,- an'd fell Stgtf Secrets for foreign Gold, 
at the very Top of the Maiket j See a great Man'^' 
Eyes. put out with a El-ilK j a Chemlc Ccurtier turn 
his very Breath into Coin; a Favourite abule his' 
Prince i aTo(^ of .his play him the fame Game -, a 
Third prey on both -, and Rapine and Fraud courfe one 
another round as regularly as tlie Seafpns. 

Dot. This would l>e excellent, indeed— but at pre- " 
fent — '- 
Star. I kftow you would be oblig'd in fomething 

C 2 • t-lfCo-o^l^. 
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elfe— You need not explain— Let me fee! — Ay ; old 
Mr. fVbim^y before he embark'd, to take Poffeffiootrf 
his late Brother's £fie£b in Turk^-, and you made an 
Agreement to marry each others Dau^ter, M hi| 
JlctLirn. 

Dot. There, 5rawj, what fay you to that f 

Star. Now, Sir, you wou'd learn what Ho«j re- 
jnains fram this Agreement ; cxy in o^itf Wordis 
whether he is really dead, as reported f 

Dot. Well, if this won't convince you, nothir^ 
will. 

Bra. As I'm a Sinner, nothing but Cwifedeficy^- 

Star. You Ihall be anfwcr'd in a Motaent. Stfiemt. 
revolve the celeftial Globe!--- So— Here wetiSire! 
with the Sun thro* the Zodiacy bate at evoy Sign, 
circle the Squares, and fquare the Circles j meafiirc 
Trines and Angles, compare the CtMiftetladcuis Geo- 
centric, and Heliocentric, difleft ConjunAijOns and 
Oppofitjons, Detriments and Exaltations— M ! how i 
hum — 

Bra. For flmme. Sir, be impos'd upon- nd lon- 
ger! 
' Star. *Tis here ; written in plain Aftrologic Cha- ■ 
rafters on the Tip of the Dragon's Tail-r- Old Mr. Wkkat" 
fif is dead. Sir ; ftone dead ; and has been fo, ever 
fince Sol enter'd mto Cancer \ for B-odiils Dtf^ofius 
in the lixth Houfe, the 'Moon in her Detriment by 
Capricorn — 

Bra. Troth, Sir, I am quite lick of this cheacing 
Cant. 

Dot. Peace, Fool, thefe are Riddles too deep fof 
your Comprelienfion. 

Star, th 1 for Heaven's Sake, Sit, who is diis 
Fellow? He has the mofl dilafbous, and ill-ometi*d 
Face, th4t I ever beheld : There is fcarce a Spark in 
the whole Volume of Stars that Ihines in his Favour. 
I won't infure his Ufe two ISlinutes to an End — ■ - 
Some ftnall Glimnaering of Hope, indeed* Ihercisi 



but he will be in fucb imminent Danger, ta near the 
Poiflt, or Edge, of Deftrudlion • 

Bra. Not I^ fo near as you, to the Pillcay, old 
Ft0loBrf: 'Slife, Sir, you are doubly inbtuatcd; and 
Women uid Witchcraft will cheat you on both Sides. - 
Eatir Si.Y and Brag } tbeir Swards draam \ the tfnf 

as fifing, mid tb* other /» Pttrfitit. 
1 Sif. Save me, &ve roe. Gentlemen ■, I am wound- 
ed in the Sword Ann, nm twice thro' the Body, end 
juft ready to g^e up the Ghoft. 

Br^. Retfeat to the Altar, Til purfue thee. 
Coward, and facriBce thee there. 
. Bra. Hold, hold, Sr, don't you hew the Gcnde^ 
man cry out Quarter ? 

Brag. Nay then, die, thou Fool, to fave him : Kil-' 
ling*smyPrafefliont andhad'ftthou a thoufiuid Lives— 

Bra. Help, help! Sir! Doftor! GendemeftJ- 

and prefcrvc him ! ""^ 

Brag. Ha ! Death and the Devil ! difabled by ai> 
JnvifiUe Hand- 
era. Ah, too late, too late— dead, dead, dead. 
Brag. Nay, then, 'tm no Cowardice to fly from Juf- 
OCCi [Exit, 

Sfy. If thou had'ft the Wings of Mercury, they 
Ibou'd not &ve thee. [Exit, 

Dot. Alas, poor Br^tif f this 'tis to be an Intidel. 
Bra. A Surgeon, dear Sir, a Sut^n — I'm afraid 
I have not Breath enough left for a Prayer. 
Dot. No! where's the Wound, prithee? 
Bra. All over — Lungs, Heart, Liver, Spleen— lite' - 
die Pifture of St. Set^ian, or the Man in the Al- 
manac. 

Star. Not a Scratch, nor a Scar remaining : My 
faithfijl DemcHU have cur*d 'em all, with a Touch i- 
and he's as Ibund again, as I am : Rife up, prithee, 
and leam to troK divine Aibol<^ with more Relpe<3: 
fyt t^ Aiture! 
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Bra. Plague on't, this 'tis to be a Coward : N<M 
can'c I tell, for my Life, whether I was hurt or- no. . 

Star. But, as Iwas ikying, Sir, the Moon paffing 
from J^uariuSj to the wac'ry Sign of Ptfces, denotes 
he died at Sea, and was buried in the Waves. 

Doi. Good lack ! Good lack ! But I remember 
now I had ftrange Warnings before he went Wind- 
ing Sheets in the Cuidle, Coffins in the Fire ; and an 
ugly Left-handed Raven, kept us Company all the 
way to Deal 'Tis.in your Power ftiU tbp'-— ■ 

Star. I know what you would fay— —To raife his 

Ghoft? ■ ; . 

. Pet. Prodirious ! He knows one's very Thoughts. 

Star. But then you are not aware of the Perils of lb 
defperate an Attempt— The proudeft Spirits of them 
all muft be employ'd in thefe great Works, and if 
we flipwJd omit the fmallcfli' Particle of the . Cere- 
tinqni^olk would be as bad as a falfe Spelling in a 
Declaration, and you and I might contrive our own- 
Dpftru£tion. 

Dot. Blels us ! and lave us ! that would be ter-' 
rible indeed. 

Star. But then there's wiother Method to the full as 
efie^al, without any Hazard at all — I mean the ' 
Art of Preftigiation, or making one Objeft'pafs for 
another : In few Words, if you have any Friend,' 
who will undergo the Operation, I'll engine to change 
him, in a few Minutes, into .fo exa£t a Kefembl^nce ' 
of your Friend Whimfrf, that his own Children, nay,^ 
his very Wife, were ftie living, fliould not be able 
tp deteft the Fraud, 

Dot. Moft miraculous Doctor, you'll bind me to 
you for ever. 

Star. But there are cert^n folemn Rights and Ce- 
remonies, that muft be compiy'd with Hrft. 

Det. Let 'em be what they will— 7^ 

5/ijr. Prepare your Friend &en, an^ to cut off al^ 
■ ;; Scruple^ 

L, ,z,;i.,C00gIC 
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Scruples, the Tntnsfonnadon Ihall be made at your 
own Houfe. 

Dot. There ! Brains^ there !— I'll about it inftandy* 

dear Doftor, and ihall expeft you moft impatiently. 

{^Kjteckiiig at the Door. 

Sift. This way» if you pleafe. Sir, out at the back ' 
Door. 

Star. Right! It won't be proper you ihou'd be 
feen here j ; for fear your Acquaintance with a Perfon 
of my wonderful Skill, Ihould create Sufpicion. 

[Exit. Dot. 
Enter Fainwou'd, I^titia, Clara, [The two lajl as Ser^ 
vants] mask'd. 

Fain. Yes, yes, we are right I fee— thefe are the 
Creatures, 

S^t. Softly, if you pleafe. Madam ; The Dpftor hai . 
been bufy widi his Intelligences, for above thefe two 
Hours paft, and the leaft Interruption inay deftroy 
his Schemes. 

Fain. Very Ukely, truly—till your Queries have 
fumifli'd him with Hints to give Audience \ but I 
am aware of that Trick, and exped: to be refolv'd, 
before I afk a Qyeftion. 

Sift. O, Madam, the Doftor always treats Men in 
that Manner •, but you. Ladies, feldom know your 
own Minds, and therefore — 

StffT. The holy Patrons of Art and Innocence, be" 
ever pr^s*4 for this ieafonable Inlpiration ! 

Fain. O, the Brazen Head fpeaks, at laft; we ffiall 
hear nothing but Oracles to be fure. 

Star,T9 your Confufion, Mis.FaintsfOtt*d : Was your 
Friend Motley to hear but the leaft of *em, 'twou'd 
cure him of his prefent Fondnefs as effedhially, as 
Marriage itfelf— Come, come, you may as well ftiew 
- your Face — That's but a Maflc of another Colour, and 
hides as many {mpcrfei^ions. 

Fain. [Unmaskii^^ I'll bc burnt, if I was not afraid 
he wou'd Bud me out. 
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Star. Lsdics you may undoud* if you pI(M£s~<die 
Stars never lofe Sight of thofe Eyes, whofe Luftre 
rivals their own. 
. Gar. As I live, my Deu*, he hat difcovcred ub. 

Star: Clara and Ltttitia are Names they are pam" 
cularly fond of— and there is not a Grace in their 
Difpoial» that they have not lavifh'd on their Favou- 
fites. ' You came, indeed, with a' malicious Defign to 
cxpofe your Friends— but they take care of thonfelTCSv 
you fee, tho* they fiwgive the Froyocatiixi. - 

Qa, Well, Doctor, I muft own you feem to be a 
Man of Wit and Addrels, however — &c as to ybw 
Infpiratton and Intelligences, I wou'd as ibon believe 
a Courtier's Compliment. 

Ltet. Or a Lover's Idolatry — Believe them! no,' 
BO,' 'tis more than he doK himfelf~w can expeft of 
icafcnablc Creatures— There are Fools enough both for ■ 
Experiment and Profit, and I am Sure the DoAor 
has the Senfe to confine lus Forefight to its premier 
Sphere. 

Stm: By the Stars, they have (hrewd Tongues i 
and if I had not been forewarn'd — 

Cla. What, gravell'd already. Doctor ? or wan- 
dring among the Conftellations, in fearch of the un- 
hicky Planet that— 

Star. No, Madam, only a Ihort ReBe£kion on the' 
Ufc of a Woman's Wit ; you are pleas'd to be mer- 
ry with me, and my FrofefTion, Ladies — but nothing* 
is more eafy— 

Z^t. Than to expofe it, worfe than one Author ex- 
pofes another. Pray, dear Doftor, what will be the 
next new Fafhion, or favourite Air, in the next new- 
Opera ? — When will Merit be preferr'd ? or Impu- 
dence difgrac'd, or Avarice defpis'd, or Ingratitude pu- 
nifli'd ? When will Men be faithful. Beauty humble. 
Youth difcreet. Age honeft, or Policy fincere ? 

Star. Take Breath a litde, Madam> if you pleaile. 

Ai' 
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JE^ this Rate> I ihouM have a Toh^e for every 
Star, and all Would be too few to Cati&fy a Lady's . 
jCmiplity. . 

Cla. Cbhie^ come^ Sir, be hoaeft, for once, and coit- 

fefs -who arc your Agents ; and by what dext'roiw 

. Managcmexit you have leamtour Names and BuTiners. 

Fain, fray, dear Madam, don't afk him : I am 

£jre none but the Devil himielf cou'd have' told hint 

mine. 

Jt^t. Such Devils as thefe, [^Mff/Mf /0 Sift.] Fain-; 
B>eti% as aoceflacy to the Stais as Informers c6 Stated 
men — 

SioTi To prove, Ladies, bow greatly you miHake 
me, ni ^peal to your own Lives and PaOions. Yoil 
love thofe who have their own Fathers" for their Ri- 
vals i and have not a Hope to comfort you, but 
what's as vain as a Mifer's Charity ; Old Mr. H^bim- 
ftf is living ftill, and will renew his Claim before To- 
morrow Morning. 

Cla, As I live, my Dear, I begin to"\ 
think he deals with die Devil, indeed. / 

Ljit. No, no, with the WcwW rather, > \_Apari. 
my Dear : My Father has been here al-C 
ready, and there's fomc Plot going for-jj 
ward that we mufl: dete^ in fpite of him and hrs 
Devil too. Well, Doftor, you have half convinc'd 
us, I moft own — But if you wou'd complete our 
Converfation, you njtjft oblige us with a private Vifit 
at this Lady's. 

Star, ByHe^Vn,' flie meets roy Wilhes half-way. 
i^ifiiie.'] — With all my Soul, Madam : Such fair 
Profclytes will do Honour to the Art, and its Profet 

foiS tt)0. " • . 

■L-et. We need not ttfl you where i die Stars will 
inform -you. , ' [£x««/; 

Sift. 'SUfc, yoil don't mean to go in Eaiielt. 
Star. As furc as a Glutton to a Fcaft,' or an Ufurer 
tp. the Devil. 

D . M. . 
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Sift. Are you mad ? wouH you ncgleft the Trans- 
formatioii ? 

Star. No, ru), prithee be cafy, and obey ■ Ordci^— 
What wou'd conhife thy Brdn, is wily Ejcercifc for 
mine — And» in this one Day, I'll epitomife the Bufi- 
nefs of a Life. — Firft fend Flf, the Runner, into die 
City, to enquire every Particular concerning this old 
Man's Story — 'Tis of great Importance for us to know 
it all minutely — Then hold yourfelves all in Readinefi 
to Second me as foon as I give the Word, and» J^ite 
of Difficulty or Danger, I'll ftake my Life on the 
Succefs. , , - 

Our Wit's our Fate \ let Stars fay what they plcafe. 

Sly JWw-cKjy may rob ftiong Hercuks. 



EndoftbemrftACr. 
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ACT. 11. SCENE I. 
DOTEREL, BRAINS, 

BRAINS. 

\ Transform'd ! not to fave the greateft Peer 
^ in Cbrifiendom^ I give you my Word, and 
\ Honour, Sir. 

Dot. Prithee, Coxcomb, where*s the Dan- 
ger ? By To-morrow Morning all will be 
owr, and thou in Stalu quo. 

Bra. It iignifics nothing talking, Sir ; I would not 
venture mylelf in his Hands two Minutes to 3n 
End, tho* I had the whole Bench of Bifhops for 
my Security. He owes me a Grudge, I find \ and I 
efcap'd by Miracle, onte To-day already. Bcfides, 
Sir, I am young now, lufty, and well, and can relifh 
every Pleafure, in my Reacii, as well as a Lord — But 
once rcmov'd into Years, I fliould have no Paflion but 
for Gold, tho* not one of my Senfes could tafte or 
enjoy it, but in Imagination, as Maids do their Lo- 
vers. 

Dot. *P(haw ! thy Youth will return as frelh as ever, 
as foon as the Charm's ended. 

Bra. Look ye. Sir, if his HoUnefs were to tell me 
fo, I (hou'd not have Faith enough to believe him. 
For a young Fellow to haften bid Age, and be rot- 
ten before he is ripe, is, no Miracle at all : Wench- 
ing, Drinking, bad Hours, and worfc Company do 
it ev'ry Day — But I never heard of any Dieting, or 
Chemtury to reverfe the Experiment, and make a 
Catrpned of Nejigr. 

D 2 Dot. 
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Dot. Pox of Neftor, and Gmymd too ! he fliall 
preferve thy own Cbnftiturion, in lVbin^ey*i Pcffpn.- ' 

Bra. Troth, Sir, that wou'd be worft than al! the 
feft ; I (hou'd then be a Grey at top, and Green at botton^ 
— io run mad in love with feme young Wanton of 
pther, as you have done ■, be fpurr'd on by my own 
"Wiflies, curb'd by her Coynrfs, and beromc ridicur 
lous to all that know me. 

Dot. You are a faucy Varlet, Sirrah, and I have 9 
good Mind — 'Sbud, 1 mull not proyoke him neither^ ■ 
for fear he ihould betriy all to my Spn — Hark ye, 
Scoundrel, fend Motley hither— If he has lefs Scnfc, he 
has more Honefty, TU lay my life. [Exit Brains; 

DOTERELytf&tr. 

Plague oo't! I* have truftcd this Fclbw toofar-^ 

He has a devilifli Head, that's certain And, if he 

Jhould give his Mind to Mifchief, I'm afraid the Doc- 
tor himfelf could not prevent it. Lord ! Lord ! what 
, Bufinels had I to be in Love ?~But when die Houfe 
is on Fire about one*s Ears, it fignifies nothing to 
enquire how 'twas kindled — — 

Enter Motley. 
So, come hither, Motley ; I want one to rc'* 

rrcfcnt o!d Mr. Whimfey that's dead beyond Sea, and 
have cliofe you to be the Man. , 
Mot. What, I am to haunt the Houfe like his 
Ghoft, I warrant, rattle the Curtains, throw down the- 
Pewter, and fo forth. 

Dot. No, no, you are to be transformed into his 
real, living Figure : An Aftrologer of an hundred and 
fcvcntecn Years ftanding has undertaken the Jobj and, 
in Confideration of your Compliance, 1*11 give you a 
Lcafe of Liitlewortb Farm, for three Lives, Rent free, • 
Mot. Three Lives! why, 'tis a Settlement for S' 
Lady's Woman of the firft Rank ^ . but, by your 

Leave, - 
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Le«w, Sir, who will «njoy it, this fame Mr, ff^him- 

Dot. You, to be fure— You are only to aft the Part 
of Mr. Whimfej for a Day, as Widows, and Heira 
l^y dK Mourners, that's all. 

Mot. But then, Sir, I muft be befide myfelf for 
die Time bring. 

Dot. What then, prithee ? Your Bettcre are fo alt 
thev Lives Jong — But hark you me ! where's the Dif- 
fercnM between a Fool, and a wife Man ? 
, Mot. O Lord ! Sir, juft as much as between your 
Honour, and myfelf. 

Dot. 'Plhaw ! that's not the Thing-4ie*s wife that 
finttches all Oj^rtunittes to be rich i and he's a Fool 
that is poor, when he may be othcrwife. 

Mot. But 'Iheart, Sir, where's the IHfFeitnce bcr 
|wcen fhuring in one's own Perfgn, and being rich 
\n another's i 

Dpi. Fool ! can'ft not imagine what 'tis to wear a 
Mafk ; or dream of being a Gentlonan, for a few 
Hours? 

Mot. Oh, to be made a Gentleman ! I would dream 
OT wear a Malque, all my Life long -, but I'm afraid 
'tis beyond the Skill of all the 'Strologers in the Na- 
tron — Unlels, indeed, they could give me a Spice of' 
tJie Law, or a Smattering of Divinity, or a Knack of 
worming myfelf into great Men's Secrets. Thefe, X 
diink, are the neareft Cuts to Gentility. Pimping 
ind flattering I have a fmatl Notion of already ; aac^ 
as to fighting it does not agree with my Conftitution. 

Dot. Lord- help- thee ! there are ten Times ftranger 
Things done every Day, and by fuch as are no Con- 
jurers neither. B;^ A little State-Magic, I have feen 
a Coward made right honourable, a Hypocrite a Pa- 
triarch, a Debauchee a Senator, a Cypher a Secretary, 
and a Pickpocket a — — 

- Mot. Well then order the Lcafe 4s foon as you pleafe. 
Sir : —But hold not too rafhly neither. I muft confider a 
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"little— Hum! hum! Was not this dead Man to many 
my young I^dy Latitia — So I have heard — And 
wou'd not flie be worth ten of Faimoeu'd? As fure as" 
a Gun. And if I can bite myMafter — the beftjokc 
in the World ! — Well, Sir, I am fo bound to you, 
that now I am refolv'd. ■ . • ■ 

Dot. Art thou ? My good, dear, trufty Mstley, 
*Sbud, I always thought thee an- honeft FelW. But 
mum ! not a Word of this for your IJfe — And do 
you hear, wait in the Hall' till the Do^r com^ 
and let me know the very Inftant. 

£»/»■ Clara, L/etitia. 

Qa. Oh, my Dear ! tho' I hate Trouble, I lova 
Mifchief. 

LdBt. Or I fliould fay, you were fidfe to the Sex. 
Well, here he is - - only fland by me, and we'll teazc 
him to our Heart's Content. 

Do/. -O Mrs. Mtnxy are you come ? I thought I 
, fent you Word to keep within Doors, and not dare 
ftir out at your Peril. 

Lat. Yes, Sir, and 1 fliould have obey'd you 
punctually, if this I^y had not revcrs'd your Com- 
mands, and oblig'd me to w^t on her — I am fure. 
Sir, you would have been equally angry, if 1 had re- 
fiis'd yourMiftrefs fuch a Tnfle — Befidcs, as you dc- 
fign me the Honour of calling her Mother, 'tis but 
right that I fhould practice Obedience before-hand. 

Hot. Ah, cunning Ba^age ! I warrant too, if 'twas 
her Humour to cany you to her Brother, you would 
make no Scmplc of complying, tho* 'twas my pe- 
remptory Will 

XM. How, Sir? pretend to be a Lover, and yet 
have a Will of your own — I proteft, I never heard any 
Thing fo abfurd in my Life : Why a true Gallant is 
but a mccr Repeater in his Miftrefs's Hands ; W ftrike, 
or be dumb, to be wound up, or let down at Pleafure. 

DqU 
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Dot. So, fo, Hufly — This is your Management^ 
ru be fwom. 

ilufT. Odear Sir,howcanyouhavefuchaThought? 
iHd you ever know a Woman in your Life, who was 
not more in love with Power, than any Thing elfe ? — 
Now, the Time of Courtlhip, is all the. Sovereignty 
we are trufted with j and can you wonder, or ought you 
to complain, that we have the Senfe to make ufe of it ? 
— Then, as to InftrufHons, the duUeft of us all don't 
need them, and wc know, by Inftinfl:, the fidl Extent 
of our Privilege. 

Qa. Yes, truly — and when, where, and how to 
bring it into Play, as yoU fliall know to your Coft ; 
Nay, that this ftivilegc of ours, like t(iat of Pariia- 
ment, depends ujxm. our own Difcretion only, and, 
confequently, remains without Bound or CompaJS. 

Z>p/. What BuGnefs had I to be in Love ? 
- Lat. You fee, Sir, you have made a moft exce^ 
lent Choice, a Lady that has Wit and Spirit ; one, 
diat, in a literal Senfe, is a Help-meet for you. 

C&.-Ay;' but then^ rfiy Dear, Advantages Ihould 
be mutual : And if a Lover is not traftable, what Hope 
can there be of a Hufband ? Oh ! I have a World 
of Humours to be indulg'd in already, and when I 
am many'd, I ftjall have twice as many more. I can 
be fick, and well, merry and fad, fond, and fullen, 
oxjuet, and jealous inlels than half an Hour — And if 
a Lover has not' mi Eye quick, enough ev'n to fore- " 
fee thcfe Changes, or cannot change his Behaviour 
as faft as they rue, I fhall never endure him, that's 
cert^. 

La/. *Tis but his Duty, my Dear. 

Dot. Well, if it was not for my dear Doftor now — 

Cla. And if 'twas my own Father's Cafe, as 'ris 
yours, 1- ihould give you the fame Adyicc. Oh! 
Husbands are hatdrmouth'd, redive Things ; and 
therefore 'tis but prudent to ufe them to the Menage, 
andijreak (hem betimes — And fo. Sir, as a Trial of 
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your TaletiB^ I inTift upon LietitU'% Xibeity,' bo&t 
Abroad and at Home ; to vifit, and receive wuat Vf- 
fits ihe pJeafes ; at what Hours, and as often as flie 
pkafes \ either in private or public as Ihe pleales ; and 
all this without any Demur, DtQike, or £xcepi^>a 
whatever. 

Dot. Good Lack ! what BuQnefi had I to be in Love ? 
Well, well, Madam, your Reign won*t be very lopi^ 
that's one Comfort. I can tell you your Father's not 
dead, as you vainly imagine, but wUl be here this 

very Day ■, and then- , 

. Clar. I'll nale with a heavier. Hand in the mean 
while, diftill the Effenceof a Year into an Hour, aiKl, 
fo, L^titia^ follow me I Lft him forbid it if he <lares ! 

Hot. What Bufincfs had I ix) be in Latc f , 

£»/w Stargaze, Motley. 

Mat. Here's the 'Strologer, Sir, 

Star. Noble Mr. Dotertly you have chofe your Rc- 
fidence in the very Centre of the happy Conflrya- 
tions — The great Luminaries look down from Hylecb 
upon you, in the molt favour^Ie Conjunt^Uons. 

Dot. ThsD. I am oblig'd to you, Do<5bor, for fet-, 
ting them right ; for, but this very Moment, Venus 
^as' Combuft with a Vengeance : However; this ix 
the Party we waited for, and I wou'd not. have 3, 
Moment wafted. 

Star. Hum, ! like him well » he has a pronuTing. 
Face, and will fublime into Gentry, with as much 
Eafe as we tranfmute Mercury into Gold. 

Met. 'Sheart, Sir, X am nwch of your Mind, for 
X have always . heard, that the 1^ Clown of a Family 
was ^ways the firit Gentleman. 

Star. By the great Herpui, he has Wit too^ which, 
will fhorten the Procefs ; for the more vola^le the 
Metal, the mon; upc fgr fjolution. Now, Sirj. 

DiqilizDd by Google 
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you muft know, there is the moft perfect Analogy 
between the .Tranfmutation of Men, and that of 
Minerals : For as we read in the moft Reverend Tal-' 
IKidt and the Writings of all the Rabbins 

Dot. No Authorities, dear Doftor — Difpatch ! Dif- 
patch ! All that I require is Dilpatch, 

Star. Very well then — We muft have a lai^e Ground 
Room, exaftly fquare, or fomewhat inclining to the 
Oblong ; the Door full Eaft, or within a Point or 
two's variation: The Gates of Life are full Eaft, 
and all Favours defcend by that Road. 

Dot- My great Parlour is die very Place you de- 
fcribe. 

Star. A (pacious Window or two, muft open to 
the South : For tho' Omar j4Uhabitius, Hali, and 
Ehenexroy feem to be of a different Opinion, yet I chufe 
rather to fide with my Royal Anceftor, the Great Zo- 
roafteTy and the Greater trijhtegijius, who are pofitive 
for the South, as being full in isol's Meridian Eye. 

Dot: Ay, ay, the fame, the very fame. 

Star. It ftiou'd adjoin likewile to fome unfrequented 
Alley, Garden, or Church-yard. 

Dot. It does, it does — 'Sbud, I believe it was made 
o* Purpofe. 

Star. Good ! as foon therefore as Luna reflefts the 
firft Glimpfe of her Brother's Light, we'll begin — 
For, as (he b the moft obvioufly changing Planet, we 
muft depend principally on her Influence ; beginning 
our Invocation to the Neomenia, then proceeding on 
to. the Dkotma, and ending with the Plent Luniumy 
will tiiily complete our Metamorphofis. 

JMi)/. So, this is to give me a Notion of Leaming, : 
I fu{^fe. 

Star. But firft the Room muft be thoroughly 
deanfed, and purify'd, or the celeftial Intelligences 
will never be prevail'd on to vifit it-»then the Floor 
nuift be covered with the fineft Perfian Carpet that can 
be met with ; and that again with Clodi of Gold — You 
E. . need 

I _ C.oog Ic 
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need not buy thefe Things outright, but only hire 
them for a few Hoyrs. 

Dot. 'Sbud, I'm glad to hear that* however. 

Star. When this is done, I muft have a Pyramid 
of Plate, pil'd up In a myfterious Manner, juft fcyen 
Foot High J the fix firft of Silver for the inferior 
Planets, but the laft of pure Gold : For tho' Ltma a 
the principal Agent, yet Sol being the Source of her 
Light— 

Dot. That's true, Sir, but the Mifchicf of it is, 
I have nothing of Gold in my Houfe, but my Watch' 
here, the 'Head of my Cane, an old Necklace of 
fourteen Links, of my Grandmother's, and fome Tri- 
fles of my Daughter's. 

Star. Send to your Goldfmiths, then, and hire the 
reft immediately : We muft not affront the Sim by any 
Means : Then, Sir, in fome of the Pieces near tire 
Top, I muft have juft 999 Guineas in Gold. 

Dot. How, Sir! 

Star. Only for the Time being: Ji^iter muft have 
a diftinft Offering 1 and being a Sovereign Planet, 
dL'lights in nothing but Money, ready Money — L-aft- 
ly, a Portion of Diamonds and other Jewels,' muft 
be prepar'd as a Complement to F£nus : She, above 
ail others, muft not be difpleas'd, becaufe yOUrs is' a 
Love Affair, and without being in her gooid Graces, 
'tis impofllble to fucceed. 

Dot. You fay true, Doftor — But I hope the Pfanets 
sre Perfons of Honour. 

■ Star. O, Sir, moll: religioufly — Ycwr Trcaftjre wifl- 
be as fafe, as if it was in die Mine agMO. 

Dot. That's enough, that's enough. Come ■ afong. 
now, and furvey the Room, and I will get a& rca-' 
dy, forthwith. Motley^ don't be out of the way, I 
charge you — we fhall be here again, inftanriy, and ' 
then 1 fhall want to fend you — ev'ry where: {Exit. 

Mot. 'Slid, 'tis more Coft than Worihip, I diink, 
to make a Gentleman — But vlao iH'^ Gad anddone, 
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pif Mafter's a devilifti FooJ, or muft believe me to be 
not very wife— A Gentleman for a Day ! No, no, hold 
there : If this fame Doftor has any Philofopher's Stone 
to tym my Brals into Gold, the Devil, himfelf, Ihall 
never turn my Gold into Brafs again. 

£»/«• Brains. 

Bra. I muft keep an Eye upon them, however, 
or this damn'd Conjurer will be too iiuny for us all. 

[J/ide. 

Mol. Then, how to behave fn my new Preferment — 
Hum! — I muft think of that before hand. Let me 
fe« ! Let me fee — Why firft I'll be in the Faftiion, 
and keep a Miftrefi ; then make Friends to be dubb'd 
A Juftice of Peace and Quorum, j get me a Clerk 
that can write and read, or one that has ferv'd in 
the Trade already ; a dextrous Fellow, that can make 
every Twelve-penny Warrant worth Forty Shillings, 
which we'll fnack between us, like honeft Men : 'Twifl 
be enough for me to look big and grave, and make 
Speeches without one wife Word : — Take upon me to 
reform Manners, examine Wenches withChild,fift all th$ 
Circumftancescuriouny ; keep blank Mittimus's, ready 
printed, by me ; breathe nothing but Sirrah ! Rc^ue ! 
ha, hum ! Conftable look to your Charge ! Then quote 
a Statute, or fcrap of Grammar-IUtin, by Rote, and 
nothing to the Purpofe — Match my eldeft Son, 
when I have one, to an Alderman's Heirels, and 
buy a bouncing Pedigree of a Welch Herald. 

Bra. As I live, he dreams with his Eyes open. 

Mot. Oh, that Brains would but come now ! That 
I might but unbofom a little, and teafe him with 
niy good Fortune — 'Slid, Tom ! [di/covering hhn] 
I was juft wiftiing for thee — Give me your Hand, 

you Rt^e I am made for ever made, 

made, made. Sirrah ! 

Bra, Is the Devil in the Fellow ? made what ? 

Mot. A Gentleman, Puppy ! A GcntlcmaQ ! Hark 
E 2 ^- in T 
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in your Ear ! — But, firft, ar't clofe ? Can'ft keep a. 
Secret ? 

Bra. No : No Woman Is more incontinent. 

Mot. Ah ! as if I did not know thee better -~ But, 
however, clqfe or not; I can hold no longer — You 

muft know-^ Ha! ha! he! • ■ You muft 

know — . Ha! ha! he! I am to be tum'd into a- 

nother Man ! Old Mr. fFbimfey that's drown*d 

in the Salt Seas— — 

Bra. Well, and wha,t then, prithee ? 

Mot. Why then. Fool ! I defign to tak^ Poffeffiori 
of his Eftate, bite my Mailer, and marry my young . 

3Udy in fpite of his Teeth Sohl Now 'tis 

out, and I'm at Eafe ■ — But mum! not a Word 

of this now, for your Elars ! You Ihall be my Right 
Hand-Man, Steward! every Thing! with the foil 
Perquifites of your Place ; that is, you know, 'to 
cheat as fafl as I fquander. 

Enter Stargaze, Doterel. 

Star. The Parlour fquares exactly to our Myftcries, 
and the light Clofet adjoining, is the mofl: lucky 

Circumftance imaginable You have nothing to 

do now, but fend for the other Requifites, and we*U 
fet about the great Work immediately, 

Dot. Within lefs than an Hour all fliall be ready. 
But we have not yet talk'd of the Terms, Doftor : - 
Perhaps, iho', you Men of Science are above taking 
Money — To be fure you ' can command the Mines 
of Brazil^ and the Ingots of Potoji. 

Star. Hum ! For others we can. Sir, with all 
thz Eafe in the World. I have, myfelf, been the 
making of Hundreds, that now vye with Peers in 
Spkndour,and yet rofefromaMift, nobody knowsKtfw. 

Dot. Ay ? And did they receive it all in ready 
Specie? 

Star.. Hum, I can't fay that, but in Bjlls upon Fof' 
ftuie, which smlwered as well, '. 
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Det. Well, but I wou'd fain know, methinks, why 
you are excluded yourfelf ? ^ 

Slat-. That Want might (harpen Induftry, to be fure. 
Why if Poets were rich, do you think they wou'd 
flatter the Great, or expofe themfelvcs to the Caprice 
of an Audience ? Do you think Painters wouM drudge 
to belye ugly Faces, or Muficians proftirute their Art 
for a Dinner ? No, no, Gold is your genuine Infpi- 
ration, that awakes Harmony, creates Pidture, and 
animates Poetry: The grand Secret that procures 
Praife, acquires Titles, commands Law, buys Wit^ 
and felk Honefty. In fhort. Sir, Gold is the true 
Soul of the World, and the firft Mover of all Things. 

Dot. 'Sbud, the richeftMan in the Kingdom cou'd 
not have been more eloquent in it's Praife. But you'll 
remember, I hope, as tis fb precious, the Icfs wUl 
ferve. ^v' 

Star. Why, to fhew you how difintereftetJ fam, 
I'll not take a fingle Shilling of you. 
Dot. O pray pardon me, Sir. 
Star. You fhall only give me that Ring, as a Me- 
morandum of our Friendlhip. 

Dot. Hum — It coft a hundred Pound, Doftor. 
However, when the Affair's over — 

Star, Content — I defire nothing till you fee I tle- 
ferve it. And fo, if you pleafe, we'll proceed im- 
mediately. 

JWoA.Hold, hold, Doftor, if you pleafe! You 
have made your Bargain ~ and now 'tis my Tuni — 
I have, indeed, yielded to be tranflated, d'ye fee — . 
but not how fer — Fdr Mr. fflbmfiy's Face, I am 
willing to make fliift with it, but not an Inch of his 
Body : Look ye, I have fbme Virtues that arc genteel 
enough already, and you muft not fancy I'll part with 
. one of them — A'Vcin of Drinking, another of Wench-- 
ing, an Itch of Gaming, a monftrous Faffion for Fi- 
nely, a natural Love for the Beaf-Gardsff, and a cu- 
rious Ear for ItaHan Operas. 
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Star.. Well, well, honeft Friend, all thefe lh«)l be 
preferv'd. . 

Met. Of 'tis no Bargain — Therefore look to*r! 
Indeed, if you can add any pretty Matter, lighten mf 
Heels a little, give me a fmall Pittance of Book- 
' Learning, juft enough to puzzle z.^ta.\i^ and fling tnp 
in as much Courage, as will ferve to threfh a Porter, 
or a Chairman, well and good -p- I think tis all -I 
want, to make me as pretty arellow as the beftof 'email. 

Star. I'll do all I can for you ~ Depend upon it. 

Mot. Then will I fend you a whole Fair of Cus- 
tomers. 'Slid, I know fcarcely an earthly Creature 
that does not wiih to be new-modell'd : Some want to 
be Handfome, fome Witty, fome Valiant, Ibme Great, 
fome Learned, fome Honeft j a very few of thcfe. 
As few to be Wife ; ^d all the World to be Rich-r 
■^■^Star. Spoke like an Oracle — And if I can't do 
tK?!F3ufinc£, 'tis not in the Power of the Stars -t- 
But *tb Time to difpatch. Oh, I had forgot 3 Suit 
of Cloaths for him, when he is transformed. I Had 
rather change Ten Perfons than drels «ie -- And 'ti» 
done with half the Trouble. 

Dot. We'll fend to Mmmoutb-^fireet immediately. 

Star. Enough — In the mean while I'll feaften home, 
and with Aftrolabe and Metcorofcope, firjd oat the 
Cufp ind Jlfridaria, and which of the Planets is in 
Cizmi. jwmten jikbocboden of the Stars attend you \ 

{Exit. 

Ziot. Npw, Brains, Is not he a Wonder ? Is not he 
a Prodigy ? Then, as for cheating and impofture, yow 
fee he ev'n refufes any Reward, 'till the Miracle i» 
perform'd. 

Bra. Well, if he is not a Cheat, he muft be the 
very Devil himfelf. 

Dot. Devil or Angel, fo he can but transfoniii 
'tis all one to me. 

Afw. Aj, and to me too. Sir. 

. Dot: 
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Dw. But 'ris no Time to dally. Away, Brains, to 
StOHdord my Goldfmith, bid him come hither with a 
Stt of Phte, fit for an Embaflador's Side-Board, and 
s many Jewels as he hires to Lady Bazale on a Biith- 
Day. Motlrfy do you hurry to fome Broker's for the 
Clo^ths ; and call at my Mercer's by the Way, ar?d 
give him Direftions about the Carpet, and Cloth of 
Gold : Af^d in the mean while, I myfelf wiU ftcp to 
ttiy Neighbour I^acbar the Jew, and change a few 
Bank Notes into Guineas for Jupiter. Away! away! 
The very Stars ftand ftill till we come back again. lEx. 

Ester Y. Whimsey, Y. Doterel. 
Bra. Gads, my Lift, Gentlemen, I am glad I have 
met with you : Here's a Mine juft ready to fpring, 
that, I am afraid, will blow up all your Hopes into 
die Air : My old Matter, flark nfiad with your An- 
fwcr, has had Recourfe to the black Art, and within 
tbcfc two Hcnire, you may expcfi to fee your Father 
ai Home, alive and well, to fblril the Agreement, 
and exchange Daughters. 

Y.Wbint. Ha, ha, ha, — — And art- thou filly 
enough eo believe fiich idle Chimeras ? 
" Bra. Troth, Sir, ,1 had as little Faith as my Betters, 
rill I was half-convinc'd at the Hazard of my Life, 
■ Y. Wbim. Mere Concert and Impofition! I wonder' 
wiy Man ihould have the- Affurance to attempt fuch 
Forgeries now a-Days : This is an Age of Kealbn» 
Ikfen i wc fee wA our own Eyes, and give no Cralit 
_ to what farpaffis our Underftanding. 

* Y. Dot. True, Sir 1 but my Father's as fiiperftitious, 

as- if he had liv'd two Centuries ago *Twas his 

Foible from his Infancy, and the Frauds of one Cheat 
can*t fecurc him from the Pretenfions of another. 

Bra. And not only he. Sir, but Thoufands more — 
Mien are more afham'd of this Folly, but not lefs in- 
clin'dto't: wimefs the very Nonfenfe of Coffee-Grounds^ 
wHch h grown into a Science, and become tho 

Morn- T 
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Morning Amufement of Numbers in every Comer 
of the Kingdom. 

Y. Whim. And what then ! prithee, ? Our Credu- 
lity can neither proteft Fallhood, nor evade Truth -> — 
And I am fure there is no Charm ftrong enough to 
reach the Grave. 

Bra. True, Sir, But that's not the Thing — He does 
not pretend to dithirb his Aflies, but only change 
another into his Likenefs, and Motley is to undergo 
the Experiment. . 

Y. Whim. Was ever anything lb ridiculous. Ha, ha. 

Bra. Troth, Sir, I think it deferves more ferious 
Notice however j the Conjurer is not to have the 
leaft Reward till the Bufinefs is done — And fuppofe 
it impoinble, as he ftates it, he may at leaft trump 
up Somebody fo like your Father, that he may em- 
barrafs you ftrangely. 

Y. Dot. Brains is in the right, there, I think. 
■ Y. Whim. Gad, and fo he is — Particularly if the, 
impoftor ihould have the necefiary Lights,into-my . 
Affairs, and take upon him to arrai^ my Extrava- 
gances. 

y. Dot. If your real Father Ihould return then r- . 

Y. Whim. Nay, 'tis not abfolutely impoflible — 
I have had no pofuive Intelligence of his Deathi_ 
tho' Report has made it folong current, and with 
fuch probable Circumftances. But if it Ihou'd prove, 
falfe at laft, my Ruin's infallible — For he, that 
could make fo ftrange a Bargain in a Frolick, go to 
Sea in a Frolick, and pretend to dye in a Frolifk;,; 
' would nut fail to difmherit me. in a Frolick, for hav- 
ing the Confidence to believe it, and jive as if 1 waa 
never to be call'd to an Account^ till the laft Day. 

Bra. Suppofe then, you fliou'd take no Notice of 
this fine Froje^, till it comes to an lilue, and if 
any fuch Pcrfon fhou'd really ^pcar, clap him life up, 
tjll he confelKs the Fraud. 

Y. Dofc 
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-Y. DSt. R^htl rigbt! ThstwiltdDadminbty, atid 
pteVent die v^ide Mifcliief. 

Bra. Well, I muft leave you to contrive the Man- 
tm jtkit&^isi Gentlemen: My Mafter has' given me 
an under Share in his Plot, and if I don't feem dili- 
g^enc to hiin, 'twrlt be impolfibie for me to be ufcfiil 
•0 yen. [Exit. 

Y. t>at Honeft Brains! 

Y. f^'him. Or ilippofe, k> make «lt fure, we find 
«£it the IjKlin this Minute — Egad, here they come, 
Alf Air and Spirit; «nd as ripe for a FroUck as a 
mM Student, juft ^1^ ftrim his Ceil, and m^ing 
las firA Sally inta die^Wodd. 

2ftfA-LfriTiA, Clara. 
80r mf Dcbrs, onr old Lover's grown a very Or- 
pbauy it feem? : And, rather than be without a Wif^ 
m&go c»' the very D*vll himfelt; to get one. 

Let. So I hear i but not one he has had already — 
Th» Pott wte too flnguiar in his Flame to have ma- 

Qa. Na^, ev*n .he Tepented before he law Day- 
light } and gave her foch a Look, as frighted her 

Y. Du^ iW'i too malicious. Madam — The Mo- 
ral (Hily means, that a Woman, once fcduc'd into bad 
Ccffiflpany, is irreclaimable. . 

¥. m>iM. W«U, well — duce take Morals and F^ 

Wes wo — my H«ad^» foil of fomething elfe • — 

What think you of a Marriage, without Fear or Wh, 
nw? There's more Magk in a Wedding Ring, 
dtah'all the Ciit:les of A&xologj. 

tat: Ay, and more Danger too — But however, if 
Jouf Sim Will cotifiMt, with all my Heart — Love 
anA Dy^nttion are fe &r from beitig Friends, thac 
they are hardly Acqn^ntance -, and fhe that will ven- 
tmt ho- Htait, need n^ b$ afr»id of any Thing elfe. . 

Qa. Fye,fye,myDean"What, marry for l^ve? Why' 
'A»a certain Method to be the Ridicule of the whole 

F . World , 
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World — It has been out of F^ibn diis Age, Land ' 
I would hot be fingular, ev*n in Venue, for the Vpi- 
-verfe. . 

Y.Dtt. Bdkks, Sifter, the Faults of our Jurats 
-are no Ezctile for ours. 

I Uet. And fo, bccaufe my Father has taken up the 
.Follies of Youth, you have wifely put on the Forma- 
lity of Age — Prithee, good Brciher, no more^of 
.'this Impertincrice *-^ But give eVry Virtue its proper 
Piacx — In Love. and War, be bold ! In Law arid yo- 
.Jitics as lage and deliberate as youpleafe — *Tis pot 
Jible my.veng-able Lover may yet live tn be as trott- 
blefome as Clara's ; and tho* I hare as much WIH 
as my Mother could give jne, I had rather employ 
it againft a Husband than a Father — .Thete^Mie lam 
for the. Time prefcnt. ■ ' / 

"X.Wbim. There's Spirit! TiieEe'sHxampfe;f(ff ym^ 
Sfter! :: \ 

Cla. Yes, but a little too ra& for me to follow.^ 
Befides, my Dear, you forget our ftojc^ toiei^fe 
the Doftofi and I had rather car*y diy Poiwrby Wit 
than Difobediencf. 

YJVbim. Wit, ha, ha, ha! — That's a. good Jeft, 
egad — Why, my Dear, Wit's, as mudtoMt of Fa- 
Ifaion as Love to the full. . . 
, Y Dot. Come, come, you (hall have yourl^augh 
— But, among Friends, this ,i3.v-atiuadandy dx ^oft 
prudent Expedient — 'Tts always in our Power tabd 
mad whenever we pleafe. • , ■. - ; ■ .; 

Lat. With ail. my Heart— L?t what will hi^ 
pen, I run no Rifque, I am fure.j for, were myiold 
Lover on one Side, and my Father on the other, 
like Sufam^% two EJden, in the Ifeaffi^ ■ I 
would find Ways and. Means to afTert my Ljber(y» 
and fly from Winter to a wanner Climate. 

. Y. Dot. That's as you pkafe — But ia the mean 
Time-- 

. Of. 
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. Qa. You muft receive the Word from us — 'Twill 
be your Turns one of thefe Days, and then the Idol — 
Y. ff^m. Muft ftoop to its Maker- you would hf 
— No, no, they that ufe their Power fo gently be- 
fore-hand, may Jafely be complimented with it af- - 
terwards. 

jyhatever Rights ibe Laws ef Marriage gtrvty 
^tht tyraia Mfirefs made tke Wife a Slave. 



End of the Second ACT. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

P O T E R E L, B R A I N & 

DOTE R EL. 
TAH? Why, as you iay,,'twou'dbea rich 
^ Booty, indeed ! 

3 Bra. Zoons, Sir, 'tis enough to comnH; 
g any twelve good Men and tnie, in the 
Tlvce Kingdonip : I wpu'd not anfwCT cv*n 
for myfelf, if it lay handfomly in my way. 

Dot. No, nor I neither. Brains — Gain is an irrc- 
fiftable Temptation, as Experience fliews us every 
Day. I But you mull not think I wou'd have trufted 
him with it, out of mine own Houfc: No, no, I 
have more Cunning than that comes to, I thank you. 
Befides, I took good Care that no Accomplice ap- 
pe^r'd in the ^flnefc. One Man may be honeft, as 
one Woman may keep a Secret: Two wou'd make 
a Miracle indeed. 

Bra. If that's all-yow Truft, -Sir, 'tis a very flcn- 
der oiie» I can affure you ; for I over-heard the Voices 
of Many i tho' they fpoke very low, never above 
3 Whifper i and a fore of buttling Noife, like that 
of induftrious People, who move by "Midnight H> 
fave Charges. 

Dot. Thofe were his Intelligences Man,— — 
You can't fuppofe he cou'd perfcd: fo great a Work 
■without their AfTiftance ~ Then, again, there's Mi;- 
' ley upon the Spot, to guard it ; and Ihavecharg'd him 
not to fuffcr one Article to be remov'd, at his Peril — 
fo that 'tis impofiible he fliould cheat me, if he 
wou'd — And more than all this, I iljiou'd havf Dreams, 
Omens, 
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Oma^ and .Wamingi, innumerable — Oh, I am In 
ten times more Trouble about my Ring. 'Tis a Fa- 
mily- JeWel» and I IhouM be femewbat loth to part 
with it, evento my dear Claras herfelf. 

Sra. Nay, as to cbac, Sir, you may give him the 
Value of it in Cafli. 

. Xhi. What ! an hundred Pounds, Man, Frtnctpal 
and Iijtereft ? r-^ *Tii true, I did make him a fort of 
Fromiie i but, on fecond Thoughts, *cis too much, 
too much of any Con&ience. 

Bt"*. 1 wondcr'd, ind^d, at your fudden libera- 
lity : My young Mafter can b^iy drain fo much 
^m you ia a whole Twelveman^. 
, I^ct.: ph, that's my ftudcncc — A urife Man muft 
ahmys be inigal, that he may fom^mes be gene- 
rous ; and, tho' I bve C2ara fo vehemently, you lee 
I. wn Sir getting' her as . cheap as ever I can. 

fira. Well, then, I l»ve ftumbled on a Thought, 
Sn, that, I believe, will lave you every Farthing ; that 
ix to lay, provided there's no Koguery at the Bottom. 

Dot, My dear JSraiMs! let. me hear it this In-, 
ftant. But hold I Suppolc he has his Coufticon about 
him now, and fhouxt bear ev'ry Word. 
; Bm. Why fuppofe he has. Sir, you can lofe no- 
thing by the TryaJ. 

i^/. 'Sbobs, thift'strue coo. 

Bra. When, therefore, he comet open tnouth'd 
with News of the Tnuuibcmadon, I'll hold him in 
Difcourfc, while you ftep (lily into the Parlour, and re- - 
move a Diamond or two of the inoft Value -- After 
^iduch, bixft in upon us with a loud Out-cry that you 
are robb'd ■, fend for a Conftable j threaten to drag him 
before a. Juttice } and, my Life for yours, he'll be glad 
to compound for his Efcape, without once thinking 
of the Rewatdl 

Dpt. Good! Excellent! ah Brains! if I had but 
tkyWit- — 

Bra. You had never bmn a Bubble^ Sir, cither ta 
Women or Aftrologcrs. Iht, , 
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Drt. But de-you think he won't caft a Figwc txy 

difcovcE the Truth ? , : 

1 .Bra, Lord, Sir, haw you taJk — What's Truth lO 

a. Conftable, or Juftioc of Peace ? 
Dot. Right, right, #gain, dear Jr<walj— 1*11 go and 

plant myfeU' in Rcadinefs, dircftly. 

Bra. But be fure. Sir, to ptay your Part to the Ilife. 

Agood Couaterl^t.oft^ out-&ce>Fa6t itfelf. [Exi/. 

Enter St AKGAZi, 

Star. So, honcft Friend, idiere's your Mafter? 

Bra. Oh, at hand. Sir, — He'll be here in a Se- 
cond, Third, Fourth, Fifth, or Souf^e and a Plalf ; 
I can't pofirively teJI which — But to be fure yoii can. 
Sir— A Man of your profound Skill, need not en-' 
quire about fuch Trifles as thcfe. . 

Star. What, do you banttr, SlaVc ? 'Tis well tbau- 
art beneath my ReTentnient, or with one fingle Syl- 
lable, I'd tran^rt thee to the Plantatirais, to hetti 
with Rafcals like thyfelf, and make thee good for 
fomethiDg, in Spite of thy Vocation. 

Enter TiornKnh. 

Dot. Thieves!. Thieves! Murder 1 Help! help! 
help! , V I 

St\ir. Are you nud. Sir ? This Clamour will (£f- 
turb the Intdligencea- 

7)oi. Pamn the Intelligences — I am robb'd, ru-" 
fri'd, andmidonc! 

£r<i. Louder, kwder, ftiU, Sir. 

Star. Fie ! Fie I For your own -Sake, have but a 
little Patience ! 

Dot. All my Plate, Jewek, Money !— Thieves I 
Thieves! — i 

Bra. Ay, now you roaf moft Manfully. 

Star. One Woid more. Sir, and all's undone. 

Dot. Let it be undone then— Rafcal ! Send for alt the 

Golditniths, I^^biokers, and Cbnftablcs in Lmdim — 

- . ,Afl 
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All my Treafure has taken AVing, aadflotm out u 
the Window. 

Bra. This is too much : I told you but a Jewel 
or two : Y6u*ll fpoil all — {v^ewA 

JDoi. AH's eoapyl-cell thee— All! All! All I -- , 

Stv. Indeed you over ai5t. it now. 

Del. Fool, Vm in Elarneft : The Room's as clean 
^ a wjp'd Lookingi^kfs. Shut up all the Poors ! 
Run for a Conftable ! And fccurc tJiis damn'd Aftrokj- 
ipy~I'U ha*e Juftice in foite-of all the Devils in 
HcU. - 

' Star. Yes, yes you Ihall— yon fliali— I'll rcverfe the 
jphoje. Charm this Inllant 1 difinifs my invifible A- 
gchts, and reftbre your Toys, and Scfvanc, juft as I 
Ibimd them — J!>la^molv, 1*1 difpofe every Star in the 
rirmament in your Son's Favour: He fliall marry 
CIgra To-inorre* Morning, and you hang your fclf 
for' VoBUion. Accufe a Pyilofopljer of Felony ? — — 
., £ro. Don't. be bully'd. Sir.. . . 

Dot. No, nor wheedled neither^ 
. Star. Folly !" to fijppofe I wioii*d attempt it : WJiy, 
you ridiculous Creatures, do you think, if I was guilty, 
I had- never put my felf within tiip Hcach of your Ri;- 
fentment ? 'Tis too abfurd even to be imagin'd. . 
,. Dot. Ha ! this has a Face, 

Bra. Abrjizenone, I'm fure. : 

Del. But, thcpi What's become of my Treafure ? 
That 'tis all gone is plain : Therefore, the Conflable ! 
I fay, theConft^e,! 

Star. Ay, ay, the Conftable/. I .would not deTire 
a more effeftual Revenge, on my worft Enemy : 'Twill 
make you fo miferable^.that, in Spite of my Wrongs, 
I fhall .atmoft pity you. , . 

Dat. Nay, if I could have any Satisfaction about 
my Treafure— — 

Bra. Take my Word for't. Sir, a Conftable's tha 
only Way. 
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: Siar. No, Fooli There's a nearer — ThcKc^i 6f 
the Inner Room : [efering a Key.'] You'll find it tH 
Knfe thferei not a- Silver Stpoofi tnifTing, en* An odd 
Guinea. M>tley has it in his Cuflody, for' fear ^ 
any Danger— ^'Go; fearch your felves! Bufifwiy 
Mifchief (hou'd follow, thank yiMtf own Sufptdons; 
■'tis na Fault of mine. ■ 

Dei Oh ! if 'ys there, all's well again -—^ aitid I 
beg y«ur Pardony with all my Soul. 

Bra. Oons, Sir, will, you believe hirti ?^ Bake ^ 
Key, by all Means ! I'll (land by you ! ' 

Doi. Not for the World - — yow may be fe* all 
is fafe, or he wou'd not have the Impudence to ^ 
jmc upon the Difcovery. 

Bra. To chufe, Sir, to chufe — v- Be rofd hy th<* 
forthisonce! PEventure alonel ■■'■'' '-/^ 

- Star. Well, Sir, whydon'tyou fcawh ? I w^oriL 
ly to fee my Innocence acknowledg*d, and dkn SMi 
take my X-eave for evef — ■— Such sn ASwnt t6 a 
Philofoper is not & be forgiv'n. 

. Dot. What, won't you finifh tbe^ Transformation 
dien? ■ '■ ' ' 

- S^r. I wonder yoi^ cati afk it, a^r treating itw i^ 
bafely. ■ ' 

Dot. Aye, but, dear Doftor, I am convinc*d now t 

- I am fatisfy'd. I beg your Pardon. 'Sbtirf Jrou 
iball have the Ringljefore-hand. There, Sir, th*el 

■ I' '" I A hundred Founds, Principal and Intereft. 
Bra. Aye, and Thoufands more. — Tl^s ctiii^ 

Jjove has made my Mafteif as blind as himftlf. 

Star. Look ye. Sir, if I had not a Refpcft fdr ydaSi 
BO Confideration whatever, ihou'd have prefwTd 
upon me. However, no more fuch Affiijnt*, I He* 
fe^ch you. The Work b juft ended- ; but the Broker 
has not brought the Cloaths : Sprnebody mvft bH 
Jent to haften them, He lives at the Sign Of the 
La^ Shift, I think. 

■ Dot. 0)dfo, BrainSf away upon the Wing. I 
wou'd not have a Morfjoit loft. , -, , Bra, 
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.Bra. You had better lofe a Year than your Trca- 
lure, Sir ~ You us'd to call it, your Life! Soul! 
Happinefs I 

Dot. Aye, aye, but I was not in Love then— ^ 
So, no more Words, Scoundrel, but away ! 

\_Exit Brains. 
Star. Now, Sir, to fiiew you how much I am your 
Friend, and how little I defervM your unkind Su- 
fpicions, I'Jl practice fuch anot/icr Strain of Art, in ' 
your Favour, as Ihall make you the Wonder of the 
Age. 

Dot. Say you fo ? I fliall be infinitely oblig'd to you- : 
Dear Doctor, pray let me hear what it is ~- You 
Ihall find I won't be ungrateful. 

Star. Oh, 'tis not to be purchas'd by the Wealth 
of Kings i but muft be a voluntary Gift, and to fuch 
only as are. the Favourites of the Stars. I extrafted 
it from the Arcana of the Great Paracelfus Bomh^us 
de HombeiTttt and have beftow'd it aheady on three, 
in three different Parts of the World. The Immor- 
tal Elixir, 'tis call'd, Sir ; chemically prepar'd from 
the animal Spirits of Eagles, and. imprecated widi 
the Aflies of the PhoKibc. . 

Dot. Blefs us! A moft admirable Compofition, 
truly. 

Star. Aye, Sir ; but its EfFefts furpais even the 
Promifes of Quacks, or the Belief of Valetudina- 
rians: One Drop, taken Falling, throws off every 
bad Particle in the whole human Syftem ; Surfeits, 
Scurvies, Afthmas, Rhcumatifms, Gouts, and ev'ry , 
other Malady, fly before this univerfai Antidote. — 
Another refines, improves, and enriches tlie Juices,- 
and refl:ores the exaft Circulation of a vigorous Twen- 
ty-five. — A third changes the Completion, fmooths 
Uie Skin, colours the Hair, and, in ftiort, adds all the 
Beauty and Strength which Nature ever intended 
that Individual who takes it. 
Qot. Why this, Sir, might have lav'd the Trans- 
G formation, 
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formation : There is no Need of a Parent's AutiitH 
rity, in Favour of Youth and Vigour. But, howe- 
ver, there is no help for it now, and the Surprize 
will be the more agreeable. 

Star. Right, it will fo — Step lo my Apart- 
jnent jchen, and, in a Phiai Hermetically feal'd, and 
pkc'd Horizontally between the Outacoufticon and 
Tellefcope of the Magi, you will find this ineftima- 
ble Fluid. 

Dei. The very thought on't has made me young 
already. 

Star. But before you prefume to touch it, you 
piuft prepare your feif devoutly, byireading overjuft 
pne and twenty Pages of the moft profound Jacoh 
Bebmn, on the eternal dark Light — You'll find hi$ 
Works, in Folio, open upon the Table: — Then 
tnakc three Obeilanc^s to each of the four Winds, 
_^nd as many mqre to each of the feven Planets. 
When this is done you may return, and by that 
Time your pew Friend will be ready to put you in 
Poffeffipn of Clara. 

Dot. I go, I run, I fly, moft noble Prince of Phi- 
lofophers, [Exit Dot. 

Star. Come forth, my Spirits, you may appear 
pow in your proper Shapes and Colours --- The 
^oufe is our own, to play the Devil in at Pleafure -r- 

Enier Slv and Brag. 
Eqt, egad, we were juil at the Brink of Ruin — He 
had the Curiofity to look into the Parlour — , 

Srag. The Devil ! 

Star. And, mifling his Tfeafure, roar'd out, Thieves ! 
call'd for a Conftable! 

Sly. So we heard. — How, the Plague, did yoii pa- 
cify him ? 

Star. Oh, jold him, in a Pet, 'twas in Mdtlrj'% 
C^iftody, and franldy offer'd him the Key. 
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Brag. Blood, that was going too far — 
^tar. No, no, it quite confounded his Sufpicions ; 
hnd a few Threats of leaving the Charm unfinifh'dj 
made him as tradtable as ever. 
Siy. IpcomparabJe I 

Star. Well, iny Boys, Is it not a noble Prize ? 
Had we been Supercargoes, or even Direftors, we 
cou'd not have got more j in fo Jhort a time, I mean 
— But have you dif|ios*d it all fafe ? Is there no Dan- 
ger Qf a Recovery ? 

Sfy. None in the World -By this Time Siflm has 
convey'd it all to Kate M^eedlis, where we are to 
diarc. 

Star. That's well — But have you giv'n Kate her 
Cue ? Will flie be drefs'd time enoughi think you % 
and not let the Stage ftand ftill for want of a lirrid 
Cbmpleftion, or a Dram to help Utterance ? 

Brag. Faith, I can't anfwer for that — Kate iaySj 
LoVe and Drcfs are all the World to a Woman — 
And that one is never to be laid afide, but for the 
Sake of the other. 

Star, it mufl: be ybut Bufinefs then to ftep and 
haftenher— There will be no Safety for us, ifwfi 
make the leaft Delay : You mufl: know, that, by the 
Help of a Bottle of Citron, the Fellow's half trans* 
form'd in Eameft: In fliort, his Head's fo fijil of 
his approaching good Fortune, that I much Qyeftion 
if his own Eyes would convince liirri he is ftill the 
very Als I found him — But 'tis neccflary to carry ori 
the Delufion farther ftill — As I told you before, J 
liave my Hands full of another Projeft, that may 
almoft equal this j the Succefs of which principally 
depends on Motley's being kept out of the W_py — 
The Moment, therefore, I difmifs hjm to take Pof- 
feOion of his new Acquifitions, do you, Sly, be ready 
toaccoll him as yburold Friend, Mr. J^bimfey ; con- 
gratulate his Refurrcftion from the Dead, as it were 
And, to convince him you are effectually impos'dupon. 
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pay him thefe twenty Guineas, as a Debt of Honour, 
you have long ow'd him 

Sly. Zoons ! that's the_ Way to be twenty Guineas 
out of Pocket. 

• Star. Prithee, be quiet, and obey Orders — While 
this is doing. Brag Ihall fend Siftem to cany On the 
Farce, and invite him to take a Glafs with Kate, as an 
old Miftrefs of his, who will be overjoy'd at his unex- 
^e£ted Return — If he complies, as I think there is no 
Danger but he will, Kate may either pick his Pocket, 
or Brag ruJh in as her Huiband, and bully him out 
of the Money, by way of Compofition for the Injury 
done to his Honour. 

Brag. Aye, aye; I'll be anfwerable for the Money, 
I warrant you 

Star. At all Events, be fure to detain him ! 'Tis 
of the utmofl: Importance, not only to my Succefs, 
but even to my Liberty — Fty )\zs brought fuch Intel- 
ligence from the City, as would amaze you — I've 
not Leifure to communicate 

S/y. But is there no Danger of old Doterel, in the 
mean while ? 

Star. None in the World : He's fecure for two 
good Hours, I'm certain ; and by that Time— — — 

£»/«- Doterel. 

Dot. Ods, my Lffe, Dodor, I forgot forae Token 
to your People, for this fame Immortality of yours. ' 
Hum! — hah! Are thefe his Agents? 

Star. Zoons ! 'tis the Bubble again ; Don't feem 
furpriz'd, but humour all I lay. . 
. Dot. Hark ye, Dodor; I have thought better 
on't,* and had rather have my Key, than live for 
tva-—— — 

Star. .With all my 'Heart, Sir, — The Mifchief 
will be all your own ; But you would do well, to dif- 
patch thefe FdJows iirft, the Brgkcr and hij ftfan with 
the CioadiB. 
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Dot. Kay dien, all's fafe ftilt I find. 

Star. They have been very importunate for their 
Money j and I think it ought to be dilburs'd forth- 
with, to prevent arty Mifchief 

■ Brag. If it had not been for ready Money, Sir, I 
coiild not have fold *cm fo cheap to my Father—— 

Dot. Make . your felf eafy, Man, it ihall be paid 
this Inftant. 

Star. 'Tis but a Trifle, Sir — Five Guineas, and 
cheap enough o'Confcicnce. 

Dvt. 'Tis fo, 'tis fo — Here, here —But mayn't I 
fee 'em firft? ■ 

iS/«r. Lord! Lord! a Moment now is worth more 
than all Momneutb-fireet ; you fhall ,fee *em-on, by 
and by, and that will do full as well. 
" Dot. Aye, aye, fo 'twill — There, honeft Friend- 

Brag. You're kindly welcome. Sir. — 

Star. Haft e*er a Bill to leave the Gentleman, Tom? 

Dot. Oh» 'tis no Matter — 1 Ihall remember the 
Z^ft Shift well enough. 

Sif. 'Slid, and I too, the longeft Day I have to 
live. . [Exeunt' 

Star. Well now. Sir— If you have the leaft Doubt 
about your Treafure 

Dot. O Lord, Sir, not I — I want nothii^ but a 
Token for this fame /Iqua Vita. 

Stm: Fye, fye, Sir, a Token to a Man of your 
figure, and Importance : Only mention the Word 
A&thifalaby and they'll know you n> be the Man, 
predeftin'd by the Stars to have it two thoufand • 
Years ago. 

Dot. Metbttfalab! 'Sbud, dw prettieft Token in 
tht World. . lEiift. 

Star. For a credubus, fuperanuaied Dotard. Ha, ha! 
Ncfw for my new coin'd Gentlemen — ^Jtoretb, Oh 
muSf j^medee, and Belial, I di&haige you all. The 
ftfeamori^ofia is now comple<t. Away to your Place. 

Mr. 
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Mr. WJfmfey., approach boldly, and make your firft 
Entrance with a Face of Quality. 

Enter Mot ley, _finely Jrefs' J. 

Mot. That is to fay, I fuppofe, free, familiar, and un- 
daunted. 'Sheart, Ifindmyfeifquitea different Creature j 
The precious Liquor you gave me, has done Wonders : 
Methinks ; I am all Air and Spirit — long for no. 
thing but Frolicks ; and would not be that Wretch, 
Motley, again, on any Terms whatevet. 

Slar. I proteft, you become your Transformation 
iiobly. 

Mot. O, Sir, better than a new Lord, his bought 
Title — ■ X fhould not blufh now, to Aide with a run-* 
ning Bow into the Drawing Room, fliake a Peer by 
the Hand, tip the Wink on one fine Lady, nod fa- . 
,mi!iarly at another, look langiiilhing on a third; o- 
Verlook every Man beneath a Knight of the Shire, 
croud into the very Front of the Circle, and pity the 
miferable Flambeaux Rogues, at the Bottom of the 
great Stair-cafe. 

Star. How the Rogue's tranfported ? Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mot. Then for Complements, I feel my Tongue 
as Glib, as if I had borrow'd it of a promifing Cour- 
tier, or fleck Gentleman-UJher — Lady Betty, I kiJs 
your Hand ; my Lord Duke, your moll Obedient ; 
Sir MartiHi your Slave. Why, in the Humour I 
am in, I could out-bow a Petitioner, out-flatter a Lo 
ver, out-talk a Court-Goffip, and out-lye a Confidante. 

Star. jEfop'^ Crow to the Life. 

Mot. Then I defign to lead quite a new Life, go 
tt> Bed in the Moming, rile at Noon ; have a Levee 
of Tradefmen, firft to Ibllicit Cuftom, then their 
Debts, which I'll take care to fwell' as high as poHi- 
ble 1 then compound ^for a Borough with about one 
half, plead Privilege, and laugh as 1 read the Gazetttt 
to fee how felt the Rc^es take the Benefit of the 
Statute. Ha ! ha ! — Adibii^ble Aftrologei' I 
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Star. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — He grows a perfca Co- 
medy. 

Mot, Ac Five, I'll hurry to the Star andGarter, pay 
five Pounds for my Ordinary -, throw down half a Gui- 
nea to the Drawer ; grow Valiant with the Spirit of 
Champaign j challenge a Man of Bravery and Cou- 
rage, to eftabli/h my Charafter i and make the Quar- 
rel fo public, that we are clapt under Arreft, and 
pblig'd to give our Honour for the Security of our 
Perfons ~ Excellent Aftrologer ! 

Star. I^t me dye, if 1 Ihan't fancy prcf«itly he*s 
chang'd indeed. 

Mot. Then away to the Groom Porter* Sy fet in ai Ha- 
■ kard.— Seven's the Main--I ftt you a hundred Pieces, my 
Lx)rd — Eleven, a Nick— Change me that Note—Lend 
me a brace of Rouleaus — I throw at all- — Mine— Dou- 
ble or Quit — Sweep the Table — After this, fcour 
down to New-Market — My C^far againft your Pom- 
fey — Weight for Inches — three Heats — a thouland 
Pounds — I fay done firft — Run or pay — Break the 
Bank — Huzza! — Miraculous Stargaze I 

Star. If I don't interrupt him, he 11 run mad fure. 
Mot: Then prqilce up to Town in Triumph -, Re- 
ceive Compliments 1 grow Eminent in the State ; be 
courted for my Vote and Intereft ; call'd Tisjjy by your 
great Men — Subfcribe a hundred Guineas to the O- 
peras ; and give five Pound for a Dedication — My 
dear, dear Aftrologer — But hark you ! as Gad fliaU 
fave me — Hah ! What, the Devil ? 

Star. What's the Matter, Sir? What are y<«J 
fearchirtg for ? 

Mot. A Glafs, dear Doctor, a Glafs ! I have been 
ft Gentleman thefe five Minutes, and not once look'd 
in a Glafs. Oh unpardonable ! 

Star. I have remov'd it on Purpofc, A Glals re* 
Verfcs the whole Charm. 
Mot. Shocking! monftrous! 
Star. And from the polite Mf . Whiptfeff you*ll be* 
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osme plain Motley again, J[ ftaid on Purpofe to give 
you this Warning ; 'tis the Tenure of your Gentility ; 
and if you trefpafs by the fmallcft Glance,' tho* but 
by Acciiietit, all the Art in the World can't prevent 
the Confequence. 

Met. Poh! Poh! Poh! This is the Devil all over, 
tobe turn'd into a Gentlefpan, dreft like a Prince, 
and not to have the Pleafure of feafting one's own 
Eyes with the Sight, Zooks ! 'tis not co be borne — 
There's many a Mulhroom-Beau would break his 
Heart at fuch a Circumftance. Befides, how do I 
know you have not made an Als, an Owl, or aii 
Ape of me ? — ' I am fure there are many cwf each in as 
Jine Clothes as mine ; and, as I never iaw fhis Mi. 
fFhmJiy, . I ought to be convinc'd I am no longer 
myfelf. 

Star. Oho ! if that's ^ your Concern, foHow mq, 
and I'll pawn my Life, almoll every Man you mee^ 
will bear Witnefs to the Change — 

j'^gt. Aye, but the Trealiire, Dodor, the Trealiire ! 
— — You mult know I was cbarg'd < — 

Star. Make yourfelf eafy a^ to that, Man ! — -^ 
Mr. Deterel has it ail again ~ to the laft Stiver -— 
BeOdes, what have you to do with his Charges ?— • 
You forget you are transform'd, (uit ? And may tell 
him to his Teeth, you are as good a Man as himfelf.. 

Mot. Right ! Right ! my- Prince of Aftrologers ! 
And, fo, let him call me to Account if he dares : 
for, as I have heard my young Mafter (ay, 
Tho' little Villains -mufi fubmt to Fate 
We great Ones may enJTf the WerUin State. ■ 
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A C T. IV. SCENE!. 

WHIMSEY fihu. 

WHIMS ET. 
B O, fo, here are fine Doings, I'feith. The 
Doors all wide open, that us'd to be kept 
I as clofe as an Ufurer's Purfe -, a fine, new- 
, fafhion'd Portal bn the Outfide, and Plairter 
and Matble, and Gilding, and the Dev^I ■ 
and'all within — 'Slid, I (carce know my own Houfe 
again : 'Tis no more like what I left it, than a Court 
Bilhop is like a poor Servitor — At this Rate, I lliall 
pay dear for my Frolicks. But, if ever I die in Jeft 
again, I'll, give my Ejcecutors Leave to bury me in 
Earned. 

jE»/fr Brains, 
Bra. As I hope to be fav'd he has done it. 
Whim. Aha! honeft Brawj, howdoftdo? hal 
Bra. And as like him too, as if he had been caft 
in a Mould, and his Complexion copy'd by the beft 
Painter in Town. 

Whim. What, art deaf, Man ? 
Bra. Aftrology! by the Lord 'tis abfolute Witch- 
craft, and, if the Devil is ailow'd all this Power, no . 
Man will be fafe in his Gold, Wife, or Perfon. 
Whim. What the Plague is he muttering about ? 
Bra. All Certainty will be confounded, and coun- 
terfeit Men be as eafily coin'd as counterfeit Guineas. 
Whim. Why, Brains, doft not know me ? 
Bra. Know thee ! no, nor the Aftrologer neither, 
nor his Familiar that made thee to boot — I'll la^ 
my Life thou doft not know thyfelf; Nay, put thee 
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before a Glafs, with any fecond PeriMi, thou doft not 
diftinguilh which is which, but by the Clothes. 

IVh'im. Ah, poor Wretch! non compos^ 'tis plain — 
Love, or Methodifm, or Politics, I'll warrant, has 
turn'd his Head. 

Bra. 'Slife, I can hardly yet believe my own Eyes. . 

Whim. Or perhaps he takes me for a Speftre, and 
Fear has diftrafted him. Come, come, don't be 
frighten'd, Man. I am no Ghoft, but as true Jiib- 
ftantial Fleih and Blood as ever I was. The Rumour 
of my Death was but a Trick, to try the ConduA cf 
my Son, and the Fidelity of my Miftrefi. 

Bra. Prithee don't think to put otF your idle Flams 
upon me -, I know you well enough, for all your De- 
vil's Mafk there : And if I take you in Hand once, 
will make you know yourfclf too, in fpite of your 
borrow'd Feathers, 

Whim. Ha! was there ever fuch Impudence ? "Why 
hark you me. Sirrah, how dare you ufe a Gentle- 
man in this Manner 5 in his own Houfe too, and 
one who has the Honour to be your Mafter's particu ■ 
lar Friend? 

Bra. My Maker's particular Fool ! Silly Coxcomb! 
Do you think, I lock upon you as one Jot the more 
a Gentleman fgr having been new ftampc in the De- 
vil's Mint, and wearing his Image inftead of yoiw 
own ? Troth, one would fancy he had chang'd his 
very Mind too, or, at leaft, made him leave his 
Memory in pawn, for the Overplus of Prid? he h^s 
lent him. 

Wkiiii. Mad ! ftark, flaring mad, and 'tis well thou 
art. Villain — - 

Bra, Come, come^ Tota — You bliifter to the 
wrong Feilbti — "What, don't I know the whok 
Trick ? Had not I die firft Offer ? And have I not 
run rnyfelf off ipy Legs almoft to poft after the very 
Cloados upon your Back ? Before your Preferment, 
\ was to hive beeo your Steward foKooth, and the 



Lord kncns what : And now, like a new Minilter, 
you treat me as if you had never known me. 

iVbim. 'Slid, I'm afraid he'll make me as mad as 
he is. 

Bra. I warrant you think to domineer over the 
Family too, give yoiirfclf Airs to the Servants, exa- 
mine your Bailiffs, pry into your Daughter's Secrets, 
call your Son to an Account for his Expences, Cloaths, 
Equipage, Prcfents, iJoffes at Play, and all the Mint 
of Money he has laid out upton the Houfe here. But 
look to't, you have but a Day to reign, and fince you 
fet out fo like a Tyrant, I'll take Care you ihall do 
as little Mifchief as poffible. 

' Enter DoteReI. 

Hn?m. My good Friend, Mr. Dottrel — GWe me 
rfiy Hand, old Boy ; Here am I in Statu quo ; hale-and 
found as ever. Ha, ha, ha ! — How he ftares and 
g^>es, and wonders to fee me dropt from the Clouds, 
as It were — "When he thought I was entomb'd in a 
Wlialc's Belly. 

Dot. Huzza, I'm a made Man — Moft illuftrjous ' 
Prince of Philofophers, I cou'd fall down and worihip 
thee. Now Brainsy now youHerecick, Infidel, A- 
theiit Mahometan, now beLevc and tremble, Sirrah 
^— Here's a Piece of Allrology, here's Legerde- 
main, here's Clockwork 1 Alive ! Alive ! 

fFhim. W^iat, in the Devil's Name, is the Matter 
with 'em both? Look ye, Sir, if this i&aFrolick, 'tisa 
very imperttnejit one ; and if an Affront, mind ycur 
Hits, I am not the moft patient Man in the World t 
and, in fmte of the Contract between us, — 

JDot. Ha, ha, ha, ~ Wonderful! Miraculous! The 
Tcry fame tefty, wafpifh Creature cxaftly — — The 
R(^e tops his Part too. If pyhimfey himfclf 
was here, I Ihou'd not know them afunder. 

Bra. ifes. Sir — But then he's fo audacious with ir, 
that I wonder you can forbear caning him. 

Ha poi. , 
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Dot. Oh, that's only to fliew his Parts, "by Way 
of Prologue, or lb, before the Play begins. 

Whim. 'Slid, I never faw luch a Brace of ridicu- 
lous Puppies in my Life ; Duce take me, if I know 
whether I had belt laugh or be angry. Once more, 
Mr, Deterel, I tell you, if you're in a merry Vein your- 
felf, you might chaftife the Infoience of youF V^-let at 
leaft — Take my Word for'c, if *twas not for the 
Refpeft — 

Bra. Blood, Sif, do you think I'll fuffer this ? 
"Were he chang'd into ten Wbimfys, he ftiou'd not 
fwagger at me in this Manner. Look ye, Motlefy 
give me but two fawcy Words more — 

fp^im. Motley ! Fire and Brimftone ! 

Dot. Ha, ha, ha ! That's fo like him now — - — * 
Come, come, honeft Motley. 

Whim, Motley agaih ? Flefh and Blood can't bear 
It. 

Dot. Enough, enough ! — I tcU you. You hit his 
Humour to a Hair — 'Tis impoffible you fliou'd not 
cheat them. all. But what the Plague's become of 
the Dodor, prithee?— Here have Ttkidg'dto his 
Lodging, about a certain Imfnortkl Elixir 1 andSorne= 
body there would have fcnt me to the World's End, 
I think, if I had been'at Leifure for the Journey — So 
I e'en hurry'd Home again, and was told he anfl 
you — 

Whim. I ? I at your Houfe with a Doctor ? -: — 
1 am but juft this Inftant arriv'd from Smyrna ; ■ 
and took Coach hither diredtly. My Baggage is at 
the Cuftom-houfe ftill. 

Dot. Divine Aftrologer ! What a curious Talc he 
has penn'd him ? 

Bra. And how pat he has it already ? 

Whim. Devil take me if ever I was in luch a Maze 
in my whole Life before — Either I dream or they, 
] can't tell which. 

Dot: 
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Dot. Well, well, go on with this Vein if you like 
it, Tern. The more in Earneft you think yourftif, 
the better you will convince them — But you have 
taken Care of .my Plate, 1 hope, my Gold, and 
Jewels. They're of a monftrous Value, I can afTure 
you. 

Pfhim. Jewels, Gold, and Plate, with a Pox ! I 
don't know whether there are any in the World, or 
whether 'tis Day, or this is Loridon, or 1 am Wbxmfey, 
or you two Knaves or Fools. 

Dot. 'Slife, Brainsj I am afraid the Fellow's Luna- 
tic with his Transformation, and then what will be- 
come of my Love ? 

Bra. O rather. Sir, what is become of your Trea- 
fare already? 

Dot. Ay, that's the Devil on t'other Side. Wliich 
fhall I follow ? Or which fliall I lofe ? 

Bra. Troth, Sir, both are in equal Danger. 
■ Dot. Do you think fo ? Then will I fecure the mod 
valuable, firft — Take you Care of him, while I fer- 
ret out the Dodor — Love and Money! Lord; Lord, 
they arc'enough to diftraft the wifeft Man in the Na- 
tion ! {Exit. 

Whim. Mad, mad, both mad, by the Stars! — But 
here comes one in her Senfes, 1 hope, 

£«/w Fainwou'd. 
■ Fain. Well, I'll be burnt, if ever I few the like in 
my .Life. Why, Motley, was the Devil in you, to 
_ foflfer yourfclf to be t>ewitch'd into fuch a grim, old, 
nifty Figure as this. Odfme ! you might have ferv'd 
an honell Woman's Turn well enough before : But 
hcrw, foh ! I hate you ! I defpife you ! 

mnm. Huffy! Jade! Minx! Jczabel! 
- Fda. Othe foirimouth'd Monfter ! 

Bra: Nay, he's % Gentleman now, .and may be a-j 
rude as he pleafes. Befidcs, he expefts to be rrcated 

■- ■ . . '•' 
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as your Maftcr, foiiooth ; and to get the better of your 
Difdain by his Authority. 

Fain. His Authoiity f Good lack a Day^ let him 
try it if he dares, and if I don*t g^ve him as good 
as he brings 

H^him. What the Devil b come to *cm all ? 

Bra. Then, again, he's all for Birth and Family,' 
and nothing but my young Lady L^titia will go 
down. 

Fain. But I'll make him know that a Lady's Gen- ' 
tlewoman is too good for him ftill. 

JVbim. Was ever Man fo tortur'd ? 

Bra. Ay, ay, this comes of Pride and Preferment 
and Caftlcs in the Air, and aping your Betters. 

Fain. And making Love by Authority, as a Gin- 
ftable's Staff keeps the Peace. 

Whim. Hark ye, Mrs. Frippery i don't provoke 
me ! don't j but go in this Minute and lend my 
Daughter hither, you had beft. I'll make you know 
yourfclves, and me too prefently, with a Vengeance. - 

Fain. Yes, to be iure — She's coming already I iee, 
and your new Lady-Miftrefs with her. You had 
beft accoft them with your Billingfgate too ! 

Enter l^XTiTi At Clara. 

JVbim. My charming Latitta! my dear Oara — 

Lat. Hold, hold. Sir, not lb familiar, X befeech 
you — The Plpt won't take. Friend ! We are in the 
Secret, Man! 

IVhitrn Secret ? What Secret ? By this Ught ! They 
are all as mad as the South-Sea Year 1 This is a 
Thunder-Clap indeed ! 

Cla. As I live, my Dear, he rcfemblcs him ftrangely : 
The Right Eye is not more like the L*ft. [Apart, 

X^t. So you don't believe him a Cheat then ? ' 

Cla. I don't know what to believe^ my Dear; Q. 

«n like a fcrupulous Querift between tWo Creeds,' 

.7. [that 
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that has Doubts enough to deftroy both) but. Cheat or 
not, he's fo very like my Father, that my Heart fails 
mc. {_j^arL 

Lat. Leave it to me then to abufe him. We have 
I^tence enough for an Excufe, let it happen how 
'twill, and a Woman never needs any more — Be- 
fides, my Dear, 'tis but returning the Compliment, I 
made you To-Day already. [Apart. 

ff^him. Nay, if they whifper *tb not to be doubted. 
A Plot ! A Plot! A rank Plot to provoke me. Hark 
ye. Crocodile. 

i<f/. Softly, foftly. Sir — You have not been us*d 
to converfe with L^ies, I find -, or elfe think Age a 
Privilege for Ill-manners. 

H^hn. They arc all poffefs*d fiire — Why, 
J\fadam — 

LaL A little farther off, if you plcafe. Sir, you feem 
to bring the Air of the Stable with you, and I can 
reliflj none but that of the Court. Befides you are 
rather too rough and boifterous in your Addreffes, 
and Lovers Ihould be the Cream of Courtefy. Per- 
haps tho', you have not Icam'd to dance yet — What 
think you of fending for a Kit, and pradtifing the 
Minuet-Step for a Beginning ? 

Whim. Zoons, this 'tis to die in a Frolick. Qia-et 
}. charge you on my Blefling 

Lat. Nay now. Sir, you grow impertinent j 
fo pray go back to your Aitrologer again ; lay 
the Fault of your Difappointment on the Stars, and 
.tell him. Women are fuch Irregularities, that ncme 
but Meteors have any Influence upon them. 
■ Fain. There : there. Tern! — What do you think 
of your Prefumption now ? 

Whim. 'Slid, what a Knot of Vipers! I could al- 
inoft hang myfelf for Vexation -r- Sweet Ltetitia ! 
dear Clara ! — 

X^t. No wheedling. Sir — Were you jMirnBy him- 
fclf) ^WDuld not do, I cap afllire you — I was once fo 
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much in Danger of this Lady's Father, whc«nyou-pe- 
prefcnt, that I fpent more Time in. Prayers, than 
Drefs or Qufldrille : But fince Providence has kindly 
ddiver'd me by his Death — 

^^/m. His Death? Was there ever fuch wilful 
Blindnefs ? Why, is not he alive ftill"? Is not he jufl: 
now arrived from Smyrna ? Is not he here prefent, 
before you? Am not I the Man ? 

Lift. You the Man ? Nd more than a Hypocrite 
is a Saint — Alas, Sir, we know your whole Story 
already. 

Wbim. Where's my Welcome, then? This is 
the ftrangefl: Riddle — ■ 

Lat. Oh, the Doiftor can explain all. 

Whim, Hell and Vengeance ! What Doftor ? I tell 
you, all, I have not fpolct^n with a living Creature, 
tiil I came hither, fince my Landing. 

Bra, This 'tis to deal with the Devil, Tom! — As 
I hope to be fav'd, Ladies, I faw him with the Doc- 
tor myfelf — Heard him make the Bargain, know 
upon what Terms. 

If him. O unheard of Impudence ! Slave! Villain! 

Lat. No Difcipline, good Sir! — The Do(5tor Jiim- 
felf is coming, and he'll fet all right in a Moment. 

£»/£r Stargaze. 
, Well, Doiftor, I mufl: needs own you a^e a Prophet 
now ; TJic old Gentleman's return'd — 

fVhim. O ho ! I thought you wou'd own me at 
Jaft. _ . 

Star. So ; this tallies exafUy with Fly's Intelligence. 
[^Jfide.'] This is for the Honour of Affrology, i^iesi 
But do you really think he is the Man he ieenis ? 
. Whim. Is he in the Secret too ? 

Let. If we would believe him, 'tis worfe than 
Herefytodoubt.it. 

Star. Ha, ha, ha ! — You may believe the Koran^ 
as iafcly — He's aii of my making, as I am a Phj- 

■ ■ ' . c/ ' ' ' 
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iofepher — Motley., indeed, ferv'd for Materials -, buc* 
by the Help of my Invifibles, I moulded him into 
the Shape you fee. 

Whim. O incredible 1 monftrous, unprecedented 
Cabal! 

Star. And this 1 haVe done with fo much Art and 
Curiofity, that the very . Intellci£tuals of the Man ^xt 
chang'd too ; and he firmly perfuades himfclf he was 
always the fame. Nay, I have iransfus'd all Mr; 
W}>imfe/& Thoughts into his Brain •, and there b noc 
a Circumftance in his whole Life, a Notion he had 
form'd, a Maxim he had foliow'd, a Pafliori lie had 
indulg'd, or a valuable Thing he pofiefs'd, but what ^ 
he has the Inventory of, and can turn to ds eafily, as 
if he had made the Index to them all himfelf. 

Whim. Zoons! I am quite ftupid with Amdre- 
inerit ! 

Star. Then, for his Perfon, you are the beftjudgesl 
Look in his Face j bid him Walk ; hear him fpeak ; 
turn him round, and examine him : There's a Figure 
for you ! I'll challenge all the Philofuphers in thd 
World to do the like j ahd when I please, by half act 
Hour's Aftrological Chemiftry, I rerolve him into his 
firft Elements, and he, becomes Ttwj Motley sgaia. . 

Ltet. Then prithee, dear Doftor, fe: about it in-* 
ftantly, I am as fick of him already as a Beat! 
of Matrinloriy, or a Widow of her "Wedds. 

Whim. Was there ever fuch a barbarous, young 
Witch ? If I don't rim for't, I (hall be murder'd 
wiong *em. But lo6k to't, Villains — If there's any* 
fuch^Thing as Law, ot Juftice td be had, for Love 
or Money — 

Fain. You fliill be hingM, Sirrah -^ according ttf 
your Deferts. 

Bra. Ay, for my Maftfir's Money, Plate and 
■Jewels 

Sm, That I left in yoOr Ctiftodj^, 

I - , fi'him. 
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Wbm. My Cuftody ! O the 7*ar*j, Jems and Com- 
nihals f Zoons, a Man wou'd be fafer in a Hurricane ! 

Exit. 

Star. FoHow him, follow him clofe, BrainSy or he 
may chance to efcape, and the Robbery be charg*d 
on me. Exit Brains.] 

C!a. Well but, Doftor, this is paying too dear ev'n 
for Truth itfelf ; you hare, indeed, juftified your Art 9 
but unlefs you'll undo all again, you'll ruin us with 
the Experiment. 

. Star. O dear Madam, don't be alarm'd : You fee 
you may command me as ablblutely as your Lover ; 
and there is not a Secret in the whole Art,that fli^ll not 
wait upon your WiOies — 

L^t. But, pray, no more Trials of Skill. I begin to 
grow afraid of you now ; you m^ change one's 
Heart as well as one's Perfon. 

Star. Oh, Madam ! Love does that- without our Af- 
fiftance. Love is but a Sort of natural Magic -, and I 
have feen it work greater Miracles than Zoroafter and 
all the Magi j alter, refine, reverfe Charadters j make 
a Bilhop paint ; a Judge dance a Horn-pipe, a Mifer 
blafpheme his Gold, a Beau think, a Dodor take E^y- 
fie — 

Lat. And old Fellows fcrawl Love Verfes when 
they ftiould make their Wills. Come, come, dif- 
patch, diJpatch, Sir ; thefe are Follies enough o' Con- 
icience, by way (rf" Examples ; and you Ihall find us 
not only gratefiji, but generous. 

Star. Why faith. Ladies, there is hardly a Man in 
England who wou'd not make the moft of your Esf- 
(remiiy, if not draw you into it on purpofe : Self-In- 
tereft is become the only Religion in vogue -, and it a- 
ixjunds with ProfeJytes ; but we Philofophers are above 
fuch fordid Views, and rather chufe to be ftigmatis'd 
for our Poverty, than upbraided with o«r Guilt. 
. Oa. This is nobler ftiiL ■ ' 

Star. 
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Siar. In (hort, tadies, all that I require is, a pro- 
per Place for the Ceremonial, which, with your Permif- 
fion,Madam, [ToZ-«/.] mult be yourChamber and Dref- 
fing-room. Love begins abroad, but always ends at 
home i and as the Charm commenc'd in Mr. Doterers 
Apartment, it^nuft be unraveil'd in yours— Neither 
muft one Article in either be remov'd or difplac'd, 
becaufe 'twill diforder my Scheme, and confound my 
Intelligences. As to your Drefling-Plate, Jewels, 
fcftf. don't be under any Concern for them ; They are 
but Trifles in the Eye of a Philofopher, and we re- 
gard 'em as negligently, as a Beau overlooks the ini- 
mitable Dew-drops of the Morning 

Enter Fainwou'd, Y. Doterel, Brains, Ser- 
vants. 

T. Dot. Yes, yes, Doiftor, in a Goldfmith's Shew- 
glafs, out of your Reach. 

Siar. Hum ! Betray'd ? 

T. Dot. Ladies, this Stratagem of yours is more 
fortunate than you imagine : My Father has been cre- 
dulous enough to depofite more Wealth in this 
Wretch's Hands, than all his Anceftors could reckon 
up ; and there are flirewd Suipicions he has betray'd 
his Truft. 

Qa. How ! a Philofopher regard fuch Trifles, and 
not one Star foretel him the Confequcnce ? Nay, in 
Jpite of all his Intereft among *em, to let him be over- 
reach'd by Women too at Jaft ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

St(ir. O, Madam, the Stars never interfere with.thc 
Sex's Privileges. 

Lat. But the great Difficulty iffill be to hold hiiij 
now you have him : Who knows but he may flip him- 
felf into the Gravity of^an Alderman, the Authority 
of a Jufliice, or the Reverence of a Caflbck? 
. Ga. If I was the Doftor now, I'd do it for the Cre- 
dit of my Art — They have protefted many a Fox hz- 
I 2 fore 
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fore now -, and 'tis very likely they have the Jam? 
Vertue ftill. 

Star. Protefted, Madam ? If I had Reafon to fear, 
J could e fily be fafe. — The Truft you talk of. Sir, 
I made over to Tonf A^iley, ^ yoiir Father knows 
yery well. 

T. Dot. Fajr Pretences won't ferve noft'', Sir, — 
There's a Coach ready at the Door, and if you have 
any Tricks to evade the Law, I (hall think you are 
a Conjurer indeed. 

Star. The Law ! What do you mean, $ir ? you'll 
deflroy my Reputation, 

Bra. Aye, aye, of an Hundred and Seventeen 
Years ftanding, 

T. Dot. Come, come, Sir, there's no Remedy; 
you have plundered us more than ten Chancery-Sqits, 
and 'tis not your Reputation fiiall fare you. 

Star. If I don't 'peach now, I am utterly undone — 
5ir, If yon w^re not fo very, warm, I have fomething 
to whilper. 

. T. pot. It fliall be in the Coach then ~ We have 
wafted too much ti-Tie already. B^ainst do you wait 
Jiere, to manage this incident with my Father. 

L,£t. Come, my Dear, you fliall wait upon the 
Poilor to his Coach. 

Qa. To be fure, my Dear — A^^ imaginable Refpeft 
is tiue to Philofophy- Exeuitt, 

Spter Motley, 
Mot. Well, my dear Brains, I have giv'n them 
;he Slip at I^ft — But it has coil me a World of Mo- 
ney;, twenty bright flilning Guineas — all my firft 
Fruits, as I am a Gentleman. ; Ah, thefc fame Titles 
■ are plaguy cliargeabic Articles !— But I'm come to take 
Polilcflion, Sirrah, and wilhnake myfelffuch Amends— 
What doft dare at, prithee ? I am Toot Motley m Maf- 
Qiicrade, Man ; and, tho' I have lit on Preferment, 

thoe 
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ibou (halt 6nd me as honeft as ever ; and that's 4 
bold Word you'll lay. 

Bra. Oh, this damn'd Aftroli^er ! — He has undone 
the Charm already, and will fwear the Robbery to 
one that has not a Being 1 clear both himfelf and 
Moiley, and puzzle all the Juries in England to find 
a Bill. 

Mol. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, here's my Hand, tho* I 
am a Gentleman, I fcorn to be worle than my Word : 
I'll dub thee my Steward directly ; and now get me 
a Rent-roll of my Eftate, examine what Sums I hav? 
in the Stocks, call my Brokers (o account, and turn 
all into ready Calh — Paper rifes and falls like the 
Tide; but Money b Terra firma\ and a Guinea 15 
worth one and twenty Shillings all the Year round — 
Then look over my Leafes, and Ground Rents ; fee 
what Debts are owing riie, what Fines may be levied, 
what Woods fell'd, and make Hay while the Sun 
ihines. Boy, 

Bra. As I live, the Fool does not know that he is 
unchanged again. 

Mot. I give thee fr&c leave to make the mofl of 
thy Place : Thou Ihalt be my Fac-totum ; and have a 
Fellow-feeling on all Sides, 

Bra. Ha, ha, ha ! How liberal the Rogue is, in Pro- 
mifes ? But why did you not do ail this before ? 
Tirne's pall now, Tom, and the brazen Head as empty 
9s thy own. In your new Shape, you behaved proud- 
er than a reigning Toaft, and more peeviihiy than an 
pld Judge at Dinner-time : Nay, you had even the 
Impudence to threaten me with the firft Marks of youf 
Authority, to abufe FaiKweu'd, affront my Mafter 
to his Face — 

Mot. O Lord, O Lord I what a deal of Romance 
is here ? 

Bra. And rave about Injuries, and Affronts, and 
I^w,' forfooth — But now-^e Devil has left you, and 

you 
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you are come to yoiirfelf again, you talk with more 
Cunning but leis Honefty ; and, as Profpwrity turn'd 
your Biain with Pride, roverty has reduced you to 
your native Villany. 

Mot. The Man's bewitch'd I believe : "Why, 
1 am bur this Minute cfcapcd put of the Hands of a 
Jilt and a Cuckold, at the Expence of all my ready 
Ca(h,and by the Help of a running Fight into the Bar- 
gain i and now I am come to enter upon my Eftate, 
^nd make thy Fortune, thou art filly enough to fly in 
my Face, and charge me with more Blunders than 
my whole Fortune could recompencc. 

Bra. And fo you believe you are Mr. fVhimfey ftill ? 

Mot. As fure as ever I was. Why, Man, I have 
not fo much as feen a Looking-Glafs fince. 
- Bra. Ha, ha, ha ! Prithee only look in this then. 

Mot. The Devil take me if 1 do — Now will I be 
hanged if this Rafcal is not hir'd to transform me 
again ! 

^nlef. Whimsev. 

Bra. Blefs us and lave us ! Another tVhimfey ? The 
very Devil himfelf is abroad to-day, I think, and make? 
it his Bufinefs to confound us. 

pybim. Hark ye me, Varlet, only tell me," Where's 
my Son ? His finglq Evidence is fufficient for my Pur-r 
pofe ; unlels, indeed, he is corrupted too. But if he 
ihould — 

Mot. Sir, if you have any Concerns here, *twould 
become you better to apply your felf to me. 

pybim. Why, pray Sir, who arc you ? or what 
Pretence — 

Mot. Pretence ! ghat's good i'faith, why don't you 
know. Sir — 

Whim. That you have bought the Hoiife, I'll be 
hang'd elfe ? Oh, this Whorefon young Prodigal ! 
W'eii, if ever I die in a Frolick again — But let me 
tell you. Sir, you h.ve a Tide tp buy ftill, nay, at 

thg 
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the Chancery-Bar too, Sir, which fliall coft you dear- 
er than the firft Purchafe. 

Bra. Let me dye, if this is not the old Gentleman 
himfelf. Apari. 

Mot. Ha, ha, ha! — You are very pleafant. Sir, to 
ask a Title of a Man, who has hereditary Right, and 
has paid Scot and Lot for it, io many Years togettier. 

H^im. Hereditary Right ! And Scot and Lot, and 
the Devil and all ! Zoons ! This is more aftonifhing 
than all the reft — But if I don't make you an Ex- 
ample before we part — 

Mot. 'Sheart ! Do you come to bully me in my 
own Houfe ? Braitts, rake him into Cuftody ; fearch 
his Pockets, for Piftols, or threatning -Letters : Let 
me never ftir if he has not the Face of an Incen- 
diary, and does not come to bum me out of Houfe 
and Home. 

fFhim. I was juft ripe for a Quarrel Ixfore, Sirrah- 

Mot. If you dare, Sir, if you dare. What, becaufe 
I have been on my Travels fo long, and left my Af-^ 
iairs at Sixes and Sevens, as it were, do you think 1 
have loft Poflcffion, or mortgag'd my Writings, of 
forgot my Name ; frUl Whimfey, Efq-, of the Wbitn- 
fys before the Flood ? 

Bra. So, fo, we fliall have the Devil to pay pre- 
fcntly. 

m>im. You Will fFhimfey ? You ? You ? 

Mot. Yes, I Sir, reported dead, but return'd this 
Very Day from Sprfma. 

Whim. Oh the treble Villains! Traitors, Impof- 
tors ! This is the moft impudent AtFront of all — 
Hark ye. Sirrah ! Scoundrel ! — If you don't forfwear 
this hcllifli Forgery this Inftant, and declare all, and 
fingular your Accomplices. — 
. Met. 'Sheari, I'll lofe my Life as foon ~ Wou'd 
you rob a Man of his Name, Family, Wife, and 
Children, all at once i 

WHm. 
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Whim. Draw then, draw ! draw ! draw ! — or you'rt 
a dead Man, 

. Mot. Hold, hold. Sir — We muft fend for the 
Heralds 6rfl: : I muft know, whether 'twill tally with 
my Honour} whether your Family is Gent, like 
mine, without One Cuckold, Baftard, Coward, or 
Traytor in it. 

Whim. What, do you banter me too ? This is be- 
yond all Chriftian Patience; and, if you won't fight, 
I'll threih thee in Spite of all the Heralds in £»- 
gland. 

Afo/, Help ! help! Murder! — Bratm! Faimmu'd! 
[Exit. 

Bra. Ha, ha, ha ! -^ This will be Lace for his 
tool's Coat. 

Enter Y. Whimsey. 
Gad's my Life, Sir, I am glad you are conie - ■»■■■ 
Your Father's return'd in good Eameft. 

Y. Pfbim. So I heard in the City—Whether I went 
on Purpofe to, enquire after him, and it has giv'n me 
devililh Apprehenfions, 

Bra. We have taken him for a Cheat, and ijs*d 
him fo ill, that .he has half crippled poor Motl^ by 
Way of Earneft of his Refentments. 

Y. ff^im. The next Thing will be to call me to 
an Account for my Expcnces, and, in Revenge, marry, 
Liftitia To-morrow Morning. 

Bra. Troth, Sir, if you'll be rul'd by me, e*en 
put in for your Share of Diiobedience, and take up 
the Comedy, where we left it off — *TwilI gain Time 
at leaft — And in the mean while, I'll ftep with a 
Word of Inftruftion to Fainwou'd^ concerning tlie 
Management of Motley, and be ready to make Tome 
feaforiable Propofals to your Father, as foon as he is 
out of your Hands. 

£«/(fr WhimseV, L^TiTiA,' Clara. 
fybim. So : this is fome Sansfadion, hoWcver. 

D,q„,z.dbyGOO;^iC 



y.JiPim. Phantom, do you call him, Sifter? fiy 
diis. Light, he feems the real living Subftancc ;— I 
have always hitherto look'd on thefe Prafticcs as 
riieer Ju^le, and Impofturc j but fuch a flagrant Ptoof 
amounts to Demonftration i and 'lb not in my Power 
to doubt any longer. 

fp^m. Nay, then the whole World is in Confpi- 
facy againft mt ; and 'twill be as fruitlefs to hope to 
undeceive them, as to attempt to fet Limits to cheii' 
Follies or Vices. Sirrah! Viper! Parracide! Have 
you an Iron Knee, as well as a brazeh Face ? 

Y. Whim. If 'twas poflible for my dear Father to 
be living, I fliou*d fall at his Feet in a Tranfport of 
fihal Duty and Affeftion. 

whim. Yes, if you had half as much Grace as 
HypQcrify. But I fee thro' the dirty Veil, and can 
trace every Feature of Guilt 'twas meant to cover; 
t)on*t I know. Ruffian, that you neVer pray'd but for 
my Death ; and never troubled Heaven with Thanks^ 
but when you thought it true ? Don't I know the 
whole Round of Extravagance you have foJIow'd 
lince? — Your Drefiings, Dancings, Revdllngs, Mu- 
fic. Gaming, Equipage, Gallantry, and every par- 
ticular Folly, both withih Doors and without, tliat 
finifli the rhoft ridiculous Coxcomb of this ridiculous 
Age? 

t.WhiA. Ha, ha, ha! 'Tis the moft confident 
Thing — But you know that Venerable Shape is your 
Protection. When you are uncharm'd again — 

Whim. Uncharm'd ! Can you hope this idla 
EvaOon will make your Peace, or atone for fuch au-- 
dacious Treatment ? If 'rwas worth my while, or 
there was the leaft Pretence to miftake ms, I ccUld 
make thee cremb'e with Conviftion i I could poduce 
iuch Vouchers, Letters, Writings, Inventories — 

Lxf. O, Sir, the Dodtor has toM us all this already. 

Y. ^ii/ja, Befides, Madam, his Attorney might 
do the fame- My Father wou'd make bimfelf known 
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by his Prudence, Moderation, and good Scrift -- If 
1 was not charm'd with fomething like Refpcft, by 
his very Shadow, 1 /hould chaftife this Impoftor, for 
prefuming to throw fuch Scandal on his Memory. 

ffl^m. O, the diffemblifig Sycophant ! 

Y. Wl»m. As if 'twere poffibic for a Man of his 
known Sagacity, to try fo chimerical a Project upon 
his Family ; or, afterwards, fo fantaftically inveigh a- 
gainft his Son, for atfting like a Man of Spirit, and 
doing Honour to his Family, by living up to his 
Fortune. 

L^t. A plain Cafe ! A plain Cafe ! — If you'll be 
advis'd by me, honeft Friend, lie down, and Deep 
yourfelf fobcr. The Operation you hav^e undergone, 
has giv'n you the Refentment of a Gentleman without 
the Manners — And he that I marry 

PFhim.. MoQ: be mad before or after, that's certain 
— But I'll run the Rifque of my Head to have one 
Tug at your Heart, however — — So, 1*11 find out 
your Father this Inftant, d'ye lee : *Tis his Intercft 
to be undeceiv'd, and, tho' I have bought one foolifli 
Frolick fodear, I'll have, the Pleafureftill of making 
you all fmart feverely with another. {Exit. 

Y, ff^im. 'So } this comes of Prudence, ^d DiC- 
crerion, and Forbearance — Now had you taken my 
Advice, and fiipt into the Marriage Noofe, at all 
Hazards, we had, at leaft, been undone our own 
Way ; and faith there's more Comfort in that, 
than in all the Pride of Fortune, to pleafe any body 
elfe. 

Lat. Nay, don't lay the Blame on me, 1 befeecE 
. you ; but on my wife Brother, and your cautious 
Sifter here ; who have fuch a World of Confidcration, 
that I Ihrewdly fufpefl: they have not one Spark of 
Ijovc — One taliss of Duty^ and Obedience ; the 
other of Difficulty and Danger, and both with fuch 
Doubt and HeCtation, as if they rather fear'd thek . 
mutual Ruin, than fought their mutual Happinefs. 

Ox. 
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^, €lfi. You may rally if you pleafe, my Dear j but 
JjDvc iriakes a very fcurvy Figure, when Fortune 
forbids the Bans. I have feen many a fond Coup!?, 
that have lov'd at fuch a romantic Rate that they 
deipis'd the Neceflaries of Life ; and look'd down with 
Contempt upon the World, till the World Jook'd 
with Hty upon them ; and Care utterly deftroy'd the 
Bubble they thought to be everlafting. 

Y. fFbim. Ay, but ftill, my Dear, they had their 
Harveft before their Winter ; and we have our Wiflies 
blafted in their very Spring. This is, beyond Dif- 
pute, my F^th^r ; and now he is fo highly incens'd. 
How the Devil (hall we avoid the ConTequences? 

Ltet. O, very eafily ftill, in my Opinion — — If 
we have not Wit, we have Will, and if we're re- 
folv'd to be wife, for Gad's Sake let us have done 
with Love — I am flire thefe old Gentlemen run ten 
Times a greater Rifque ; of Courfe have ten Times 
as much Courage : And ftiall it be faid 

Y. Whim. No, my dear wild One — Tho* we have 
fartheft to run, theylhall find, we carry leaft; Weight 
— Let you and 1 be happy i your Brother and Ciara 
prudent j and what they fecure in Fortune, we'll 
enjoy in 1-ove. 

Enter Fainwou'd. 
Fain. Sir, young Mr. Dotrrel Ijas fent for you to' 
one Mrs. Wheel's, in Covent-Garden. 

luft. Go then, by all Means i he has the Doftor 
in Cuftody, and, it may be, he has made fome Dif- 
coveries. 

Fain. I believe he has, Madam ; for the Meflagc 
was fent to Brains, who charg'd me to bring Mn- 
ley thither too ; and then hurry'd with all Speed, in 
Search of my old Mafter. 

0». Nay, then, my Dear, let us order the Coach 
■ and go all together, for I find myfelf, at leaft in 
Wifhes, of your Party already. 

K 2 ■ .irf/. I 
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Lat. Then I'll eng^e yqur Hand wiU follour 
your Heart. 

FoTy tbo' the weaker Sex^ *lis ^l^ggs true^ 
Xhat what we wijby toe never fdi} to do. 



End of the Fourth ACf, 
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A C T V. S C E N E I. 

STARGAZE, SIFTEM, SLY, 
BRAG. 

STARGAZE. 
J O W ! refufe me a fingle Share of thjs 
• prodigious Prize ; the' 'twas my fole M4- 
I nagemcnt acquired it all -, tho' you were 
\ but my Porters, Inftruments, Tools ? 

Sift. Then 'tis our Turn now to make 
f you, d'ye fee. 
Brag. And you Ihan't have fo much as a Silver 
Spoon, or — 

Sly. The Rivet of a Tankard. 
Siar. Nay, then there's no fuch thing as Honefly or 
Gratitude among Men. You would not have it feid, 
fure, that Thieves were Traytors to themfelves ; fuch 
Cannibals to prey upon their Kind : Let Lawyers 
cozen, Phyficians kill, and Poets lampoon one ano- 
ther i but let us have better Principles, and be afham- 
ed — 

Sift. What, of our Profeflion ? No, no j Robbeiy 
is ours, as Aftrology is yours : And in the Days of 
old, you know, good Morrow Thief, was as high a 
Compliment as your Worfhip now. 

Sly. Aye, aye ; fo Jraiia became happy, apd Sparta 
wife. 

Sift. The World's but one vaft Circulation of 
Thefts. 

%. In Ihort, we arc p believe nothing but our 
Senfes. 

Sifi. Truft nothing bq: ready Money, 
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Sly. And look upon all Mankind as our Fre^. 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! 
, Star. Hark you mc. Villains ! Did not I pick ypu 
up from the very Dregs and Qffal of Mankind, Pimps, 
Sharpers, Bailiffs, and their Followers, and exalt you 
to be Rogues of Rank and Importance i Did not I 
give you Syftems of Knavery, teach you where and 
how to plunder with Dexterity and Addrefs ? Let you 
into the Secrets of buying Prote<ftions from Conftames, 
blinding even Juftice itfclf, and robbing at Noon-day 
as fafely as if you were invifible,?' 

Sift. And are not we hopeftil Scholars, pray now, 
to be too many for fo wife a Tutor, and beat you ac 
your own Weapons ? 

5^. Oh, Aftrology is worth more to him than all 
the Arts and Sciences together} and, tho' an old, ex- 
ploded Cheat, will create more Riches than the Pbilp- 
tbpher's Stone. 

Sift. Aye, aye -, fell your Telefcopc of the A£^i -or 

Outacoujiicon by Inch of Candle You can't fiil 

of Bidders in Abundance — — Cgriofity has a "World 
of Votaries ; and there's fcarce an earthly Thing th^t 
coits us (b dear - — - 

(VJj^e. Don't be call: down, Man — People oT Ge- 
nius are fcarce, very fcarce % and one of your Abili- 
ties may command Preferment on any Ground in 
Europe. 

Star. Fine, very fine, indeed ! But did not we mu- 
tually engage our felves by the molt foJemn Oaths ? ■ 

Bra. Ha, ha, ha! Mere Wind and Air! what wjU 
hardly hold a School-boy j what Gamefters coi^i. 
Lawyers buy. Lovers play with i and efteetned little 
better than Cob-webs by honeft Men. . 

Sift. How, the D?vil, then do yoythbk they can 
bind us ? Lord help you, where Intcrefts clalb. Church- 
men quarrel; and Religion itfelf — 

Star. Yes ; but they luve the LaW on their Sides ; 
whereas 

L, ,z,;i:, Google 
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whereas we have no Depcndance nor Proteftlon but 
fiom one another. 

Siy. Out with him! Out with him ! 'Tis as im- 
pertinent to preach Honefty to Thieves, as Self-De- 
lilal in Covent-Garden^ or Charity in the City. 

Star. Pay mc then the Money I have difburfcd 
for Cloatl^, and other Properties. 

Sift. Not a Shilhng i it was advanced in a bad fe- 
cond, worfc third and fourth. 

Bra. Saturn was Lord of the Afcendant, Mercury 
Combuft, Jupiter and Sol in their Detriment. 

Sij. And all the Difciplcs of the Cabala interpret 
thefe Aipefts to beft)ken Lofs of Debts, Breach of 
Oaths, and Ruin of Friendihip. 

Sift. In Ihort, my thrice-learned Doftor, if you 
woi>'d recover Damages, you mult let your Wits ta 
^frork in eamcft, and form an attraflrive Engine, which 
will have the fame EfFeft on Gold, that the Load-* 
ftone has on Iron : By which means you'll fct your 
fclf up again, and not only oblige us to refund, but 
all other Sharpers within the Sphere of its Aftivity. ■ 

Star. No, my precious Rafcals, I am provided al- 
ready, and will make you refund a nearer Way. Till, 
now, 'twas againil my Conlcience, tho' to lave my own 
Neck — Nay, I had even contrived a Plot to retrieve 
all ftill — But fince you have not Honour enough, 
ev*n for a Gang of Thieves, I'll give way to your 
Fate, and at Tyburn you may harangue againft Sab- 
bath-breaking, and bad Company, and die penitent in 
a Halter ; tho' Grace itfelf had never found you hut 

in Fetters, and Fear was all your Religion. So ho J' 

Without there ! 

Enter T. Doterel, Brains, Constables. 
Now, Sir, you may have what Jutlice yuu plcafe ; 
1 projefted the Robbery, 'tis true ; but thefc Scoun- 
drels are in Poffeflion of all the Booty, to a fingie 
Guinea. 
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Y, Dor. Conftablc ! fecurc diem. And one of fod 
ftfp to Juftice EUherJide, and defire the Favour of his 
Prefence here immediately. • 

Star. What think you now, Gentlemen? Honefty. 
is the beft Policy, you fee, even among Thieves ; and 
if yoii had not been ungratetlil, you had been fafe. 
To be ingenuous, Sir, I meant this Expedient, at firft^ 
but as a Feint for my own Security, and rather drew 
you into Danger than myfeif : But as they have been 
bafe enough to refiife me my Share of the Plunder, I 
am refolved to live honeft for the future : And, fince 
I muft be cheated, itfliallbe, like the reft of the World, 
by fuch as may do it accordingly to Law. 

Y. Dot. Come, Gentlemen, I fuppofe Reftitution 
is no part of your Politics — But if you hope for any 
Favour — 

Star. I'il put it out of their Power to deferve any ; 
and, as was the fole Contriver of the Cheat, will have 
the fole Merit of reftoring the Booty — In the next 
Koom 'tis all ready pack'd up, -as they intended, for 
Holland. 

Y. Dot. Yes, but we muft lay an Embac^ — Con- 
ftables, bring them along. You fay. Brains, Fainwaa^J, 
and Motley will be here — ^ , 

Bra. Yes, Sir, and Mr. Wbimfey, and your Father 
too. My Head is as full of Buftnefs as a Minifter's at 
the opening of a Seftion ; and I am almoft as conBdent 
of Succffs — But you muft keep all quiet within, till 
Things are ripe for your Appearance. 

Y. Dot. To be fure : This is the Crifis of my Life 
and Fortune ; and if I let it flip, I can never hope or 
deferve another. [^Exeunt all but Brairut 

Enter Motley, Fainwou'd* 

Fain. O Brains I my poor old Matter, here, has get 

the oddeft Notion in his Head — As how he's not tha 

Man- we take him for, but Tom Motley transformed 

into his Shape, by th^ black Art. Vll be fwdm I had 

.. pniich 
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ittudi ado to bring him hither ; tho* I told him my 
young Mafter and Miftrefs would be here to pay their . 
Duty, ^d put htm in PoflelSon ^ain of bis Houfe 
and Fortune. 

Mot. Oh ! Brains knows it already ; ^nd as how 
nothing would go down with my proud Heart, but a 
Gentlewoman, forfooth, and a Fortune, ^nd the Lord, 
Ifnows what — But if ever I prove fuch ^ Whorefon 
Changeling again — 

Fain. Aye, aye, he rav'd in this Manner in the. 
Coach all the way } and made Love to mc fo defpe- 
rately, that if I had not a World of Conftancy, 1 vow 
and proteft — 

Mat. In good Faith now 'twas but to try your Ver- . 
me ; and if you'll but Idls and be Friends — 

Fain. O fye, Sir, ftoop to a Servant ? — Indeed I'll 
never fuifer it -, indeed I won't. 

Moi. BrainSy dear Brains, fpeak a good Word for 
me i prithee do : I am quite rir'd of this damn'd Gen- 
tility ; it has brought me into nothing but Mifchiefs, 
ever fince I put it on ; Duns, Quarrels, and Baftina- 
does : Then fuch a Train of Vices, tich a Legion of 
Fpllies, more troublefome, whimfical, and imperti- 
nent, than a whole Mafquerade. 

Bra. If I was fure you were my old Friend Moi- 
Ig- -. 

Fain. But how's that poflible, think you, while , 
you look on that venerable Face, weather-beaten 
with Stormsj fiirrow'd with Wrinkles, and wiiher'd 
with Age ? 

Mot. O Knave Aftrologer ! mad Mafter, and Fool 
Motley \ I might have feen plain enoi^h that none of 
tbefe fine Follu were happier than my felf j that their 
Wealth was ill gotten, and worfe fpent i their Birth 
mere Cafualty 1 their Titles big Words ; and their whole 
Lives little better than a gay Puppet-fhew. 'Sheart ! 
Iwas bewitch'd fure, to venture tnyfelf amongftthem,to 
cetch the itch of {djenefs, and Gaming, and Vifits, and > 

L ' Scandal, , 
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Scandal, and Faftiions, and Difeafes more hcredittirir 
than their Coats of Arms. 

Faia, Well, I'll be burnt if this is not very pretty 
Madnefs ; and if I thought it was my dear Tem, I 
ihould never enjoy myfelT again . 

Mat. It b, it is your dear Tom — Pox of all the 
Jfl>imjeys in the Nation ! If you have but a Looklng- 

flafs about you, tho' no bi^er than a Crown-piece, 
11 pqt an End p this damn'd Witchcraft in a Mo- 
rnent. 

Fain. O Gemini ! that would be ftrange indeed -:t- 
There's 6ne j in the Lid of my Snuff-box. 

Mot. Then Ihall you fee Tm Motley'i Piihire t»- 
the Life. Now for*! ! — Oh wonderfyl ! I ^m my 
own Man again ; unchang'd in a Twinkling — and as^ 
pretty a Fellow of my Inches, tho' I fay it — 

Fain. O the Stars ! This fame Gentility is a perfeft' 
Mafque, I find, and when 'tis off, all Men are alike, 
But won't you repent again ? 

Met. Never ■, I'll never repent as long as I live. 

Fain. Well, fince you are fo refolutc, get the Leafg 
for three Lives, and 'tis a Match — 

M^. O, the Devil ! My Matter would rather hang 
me now, if \ had nine, than give me a Leafe for 
one. 

Bra. That he would, depend upon't, unlefs you keep 
out of the way till his Pafiion's over. However, if 
jMrs. Fainweu'd will take you into her keeping for a 
few Minutes, Ways and Means may be found oat tQ 
make your Peace — — 

A^t. Do, do, dear FaivwoiCd, and I'll lay ipy IMz 
\x. does our BufineJs. 

Fain. Or you're no Man for my Money. 

[£xn^ Mot, 48i F«n, 

Enter Whimsey. 

IVUm. Well, Sir, what is this eamcft Affi^r, that 

FQncems ipe fo much \ If iuir ikw A^fquC ^.j>roVoke • 
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me, or trifling Artifice to delay my Vengeance, I 
tell you, before Hand, 'tis to no Purpofcj and will on- 
ly make me the mofe inexorable. 

Bra. And your Honour would be greatly in th« 
right of it too ^ Troth, my Heart has perfectly bled 
for your Ufage. - 

fVbim. How ! and you one of the princip^ Agents 
to abufe me ? 
~ . Bra. I Sir ? I am as innocent as dying Male* 
fa(9x)rs wilh themfelves to be. 

Whim. Why, Sirrah, thou art the mofl: impudent 
Hypocrite that eVer difgrac'd ConfeQion and Repen- 
tuice. 

Bra. Lord, Sir, wc arc all.abus'd as much as you t 
your Son and Daughter, my poor young Mafter aa4 
Lady, myfelf and all. 

IFbim. Who arc the Villains then f If you wou'd 
pui^ yourfclvcs, you muft detect them. 

Bra. Why, my old Mailer, Sir, the Dodtor, an(i 

fVhim: What Mfftley? And who is this damn 'd 
Doftor ? This confounded Fellow embarraffes me as 
much with his Dilcoveries ds he did before by his - 
Miftakcs. 

Bra. Why, a Knarc and a Fool, Sir, that tally as 
exa^Uy as Cully and Pimp, or Bubble and Sharper. 

Whim. Pflia ! But how the Devil are they related to 
me? ^ 

, Bra. O, Sir, you can rcfolve that bed yourfelf. 

Pf^im. Blockhead ! I mean, which Way could they 
have it in their Power to create me alt rfils Trouble 
and Vexation ? 

Bra. Oh ! I underftand you. now^ Sir : — Why, 
as to ^at, my old Mailer is at the Bottom of all. 

tybim. Zoons ! That confounds me more than all 
the reft— He Ihould rather have been over-joyed at 
my lafe Arrival. 

L 2 Bra. 
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■ Bra. True, Sir — If he meant to perform the Agree- 
ment between you without Referve: But he's alt for 
treating iipoii the Square, and performing what's con- 
venient. 

li^im. He dare not make a EVoperty of me furc ? 

Bra. Troth, Sir, you have hit it — neither better 
nor worfe, I can aflure you. Taking it for granted 
you were gone the Way of all Flelh, Sir, he fteps me 
-to this fame Dodtor Stargaze-, a reputed Conjurer, 
either to raife your Ghoft, or drefe up a Phantom in 
your Stead. 

■ fFbim. The ridiculous, old Ideot ! 

Bra. He readily undertakes it for his own Ends, 
fthd Tom Motley^ a FellovJ Servant of mine, was to be 
transformed into your Likeneft. 

Whim. The Rafcal I difcipUn'd for his ,Infol«ice ? 

Bra. The fame, Sir. My Mafter made. me his 
Confident, and, like moft others, I betray'd all : So 
that when you arriv'd fo unluckily, we could not avoid 
falling into the Miftake. But all's out now. Sir — 
My Mafter is robb'd of a fwinging Sum; but the 
Doftor and his Accomplices are Prifoners in this 
Houlc : Motley has dropt his Claim, tho* unknown 
to my Mafter ; fo that if your Honour will be fo 
■good to join in a Projedt of ours— — 

IVbim. HoW ! hold! Sir I — Firft, who is to have 
'L^elitia ? 

Bra. O, Sir, fome Man of Quality, or Intereft, that 
is Fool enough to relinquifti her Fortune to provide 
'for his fecond Brood. 
•■ Whim. So that my Son is fet afide as well as I ? 

Bra. Utterly! Entirely, Sir! 

Whim. Does the oki Hypocrite love C3ara, think 
you ? , 

Bra. Oh, defperately. Sir — 'Tis the only Thing he*» 
fincere in, and if you wou'd be reveng'd — — . 

Whim. Say no more — Is he to be here ? 

Bra. 
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Bra. Yesi Sir, and the young Gentleman, and La- 
dies too. I exped them cv'ry Moment. 

iVbim. Prepare him then to receive me as MetUy 

ftill — i will manage him depend upon't — And that 

I may be in Readlnefs I'll wait within Hearing 'till 

*ds Time to appear. \_Exit. 

Exter DoTEREL. 

■ Dot. O, Brains ! If you have not' fecur'd that Vil- 
lain Motley., I am niin'd paft Redemption — The 
Do<9:or is no where to be found or heard of ~ And I 
dare not break open the inner Room, left I ihou'd 
run mad to. find my Fears are true. 

Bra. Make yourfelf eafy. Sir : I have him fafe in 
Hold here ; and no Doubt- that will produce your 
Treafure too — ■ But, by all Means, diffemble your ve- 
ry Sulpicions now! He's come to himfelf again. 

Dot. How \ Not unchang'd, I hope ? 

■ Bra. No, no, , Sir : — But refolv'd to comply with 
the Conditions of the Transformation, and put you 

■ in Poffeffion of the Lady, to fecure himfelf the Lcafe, 

Dot. O ho, he is ? — But as to the young Spark, 
and his Sifter — 

Bra. They make no Scruple to receive him as their 
Father, and all goes as your very Heart cou'd wiOi. 

Dot. This is brave, indeed. If I was but fure of 
my Treafijre now, I ftiould look upon this divine 
Aftrolf^er as my Guardian-Angel — The Ring he is 
welcome to, with all my Soul, and if he has not 
transform'd the reft, 1 am fo open hearted now, I 
could almoft refolve to double the Reward. 

Bra. ypu may think of that at Lcifure, Sir — I'll 
fend in Motley to you now, and, while you prepire 
him, ftep for the young Lady, that the whole Affair 
may be ended the fooner. [Exit. 

Dot. Do fo, do fd — Now for't ~. Love fmiles up- 
on me in Spite of Fortune, and my Mind gives me, 
I ftiall have more. Plc^rc -- than I can tell what to 
'do with. 
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' Enter Whimsey. 
Ha, ha, ha! There is no fuch Thing as looking oH 
htm without laughing : He is lb thorough a Mioiic^ 
fo ridicuJoiis a Copy, ha, ha, ha ! that, were it not 
for feme certain Reafons, I would keep him in rhis 
Difguife, as our old Quality kept Fools, to be kugh'd 
at for Life — Well, Tern, the Confidetation of the 
Leafe has bl-ought you to Rcafon, at laft, I hear — * 
And you arc ready to make over Clara in Form. 

IVhim. When you pleale now. Sir — What I laid 
before was but in a Frolic, juft as you gucis'd, to 
Ihew my Talents at playing a Gentleman. 

Dot. Weill but Tom, one Word, by the by, about 
my Treafure. 

fVbitn. O Sir, aU's fafe as Qara hcrfelf. 

Dai. Nay, then my Joys are at full, and I could 
run half wild with the Succe& of my Expedient. 
Sage Aftrology ! profound Aflxology ! Divine Aftro- 
logy! 

tVbim. Well, but Sir ; yoii nrnft allow me to ^ 
ia little odiy at firft. Mr. Pyhimf^ had 3 very peculiar 
Vein with him, it feems. 

Dot. Oh, ■ the moft fantaftic, humourfome old 
Mongrel in the Univerfe. What the puce do yoy 
shink now was his chief Motive for this very Inter- 
change of Marriages ? 

PFhim. Love, perhaps, to the lady, or Friendfhip 
to you. 

Dot. No, no, no — Only to jwzzle the Heralds, 
jind Spiritual Courts in fixing the Confanguinity d . 
our Children, and the Precedency of our Wives. Ha, 
ha. 

Whim. But fuppofe he fliould be yet living, and 
return Home after all ? 

Dot. With all my Heart — So I am fecurc of 
Clara and her Fortune — Which you muft be fure to 
make l^rge enougii, d'ye mark me i" 

. mpH, 
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fVhim. You'll make no Scruple tho'. Sir, of giving 
him Latitia in Return ? . ' 

Dot, No Scruple, Man ? Yes, forty, and forty to 
that, if I can't difpofe of her better, in the mean- 
while: IJball be inPoffenion, prithee, and mayftanc) 
upon new Ternis then. 

HHjim. Oons ! h^ makes me almoft m^d " to hear- 
him. \_4fide. 

Del. But- here they come — Take State upon you, 
and look as wife, as yon feem old ! — Or the Lion*»- 
Skin won't hide your Ears. 

£»?«■ Y. Whimsey, L^TiTiA, Clara, 

Y, IVhimt My ever honoured Fatlien 

Cla. Ten thoufancl Welcomes. 

JVhim. Get up, get up — You have my Blcffing, 
and in Time I may forgive you all. 

Dot. Ha, ha, ha ! ■— How gravely the Rogue farces 
it ? _ U/tde. 

Whim. Yoo muft not wonder now, old Friend, if 
I keep to the Humour of my Family ftUI, and be^-- 
'gin ev'ry Thing at the wrong End. 

Dot. Oh, not at all, not at all : Sly Dog ! 

W%im. Very well then — Your Man Motley^ I hear, 
has a Paflion for Faitmou'd, Let them be marry'd 
forthwith ; and let us ^ive them two hundred Pounds' 
to begin the World with. 
. Dot. We can't do better. Ha, ha, ha! ~ Self, I 
fee, is always uppermoft, from the Peer to the Plough- 
Boy. \,Afide. 

Whim. And now. Sir, concerning this mutual 
Agreement of ours. We'll make as fliort Work on't 
as you pleafe. My Clara in Exchange for your La- 
titia — and thg Bargain's ended. As to Fortunes, 
what we fave is what we get, and Setdements may 
jie made at Leifurc. 

. J)_tt, Gad's my Life, he can't be in Earnefl fare ? 
\/ipart: 
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Ltet, And To our Wills, Sir, are not to be confiilted 
at all? 

Whim. Oppofite to ycwr Father's, I'll lay my Life ; 
*nras always fo from the Beginning. 

Lat, Then you muft allow us Conftancy however. 

Whim. Obftinacy as much as you plcafe — But if 
your Heart's too ftubborn to bend, we^ll try if it will 
not break. 

L<et. I have a ftrange Notion, Sir, you'll only 
make yourfelves ridiculous by the Ejqpenment. Mar- . 
riage is a ftrong Curb, 'tis true ; but the belt Rider is 
not always fure of iiis Saddle. 

Y. Whim Befides, Sir, I have a Turn to Frollcks 
as well as you ; and tho' I have waited thus long on 
the bare Pofllbility of yoqr Return, I rtiay grow def- 
perate at laft, and malie that my Sin — 

Whim. Which will be your Penance too — But no; 
ihore, young Man, at your Peril -~ You ' know my 
Humour, and that's enough. 

Del. 'Sbobs, I can't fuffer this neither — Hark 
you, Mr. — a — Why furely. Sirrah, you have not 
the Impudence to be ferious in this Demand ? \^/4parit 

Whim. No ? That wou'd be droll indeed 

Do you think I have no more Wit, than to ftumble 
over Fortune when Ihe throws herfelf in my Way ? 
You muft know, I had always a Hankering to be a 
Gentleman — And this fage Aftrology, profound Af- 
trology, divine Aftrology,, [Apart. 

Dot. Hellilh Aftrology, I fay, if ihcfe- are the 
Fruits on't! But don't think it fhall pafs upon me, 
don't. The Blood of the Doterels fhaU never be 
tainted with fuch a Mongrel-Brood. [/ipart. 

Whim. Then there's no Qara for .you, Sir; re- 
member that, Siri lam Mafter now, and your Love, 
and my Preferment Oiall rife by the iame Ladder. " 
. ■ [Jpart. 

Dot. O the Rafcal ! Scoundrel ! Villain ! Curs'd 
JjQve ! Danin'd Aftrology. 
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Lat. For Goodnefs Sake, Sir, what has put you in- 
to this fudden Rage ? 

Dot. But ru have you ftript of your Gilding, and 
iteduccd to your original Brafs again. J will, I will. 

K^m. Nay, fince you are fo loud, all Ihall out. 

Dot: Hold! hold! Don't be fo rafti -^ l-et me hare 
Time to confidcr. 

fPT?m. Not a Moment. 

Dot. Oons, what Bufinefs had 1 to be in Love ? 

lybim. You muft know, my honoured Friend herSj 
lies onder a heinous Sofpicion of Murder. 

^l. Murder ? 

ff^im. Poor Motley is mifling, and I have beeti 
credibly inform'd, mat an Aftrologer, at his Inftance, 
has made away with him, under the Frtsence of fome 
ridiculous Transformation'— 

Dot. O L^rd ! O Lord ! What a flagrant Villain 
Intereft has made him already ? 

Stf«r Y. DoTKRBL, Brains. 

Y. D9t. O Sir, thb Devil of a Dodor has robb'd 
you of all you left in his Hands. I have brpkc optfft 
the Clofet Door, fent for Conflables, trac'd him from 
his Lodgings quite to the .Water Side i and by this 
Tirne 'tis to be fear'd, he is half Way down die Ri- 
ver for Holiapd. 

• Dot. Nay, then Patience itfelf would be as mid as 
I aij]. This, this is that Ruffian Afo//^, who. was 
transform'd i who aflifted in the Robbery ; and who has 
not only the Impudence to pretend to my Dai^hter, 
but even charge me with murdering him — Tho' he 
is here prefent alive and well, to confound his own 
Evidence — But I'll have ample Revenge for all — 
Sirrah, Brains, run for a whole Legion of Conllables 
this Minute — Juftice can transform as well as any 
lioftor of them all. 

Sra. I run, 1 fly. Sir. [Exit. 

M £h.'w 
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■ Enter MoTLi^Yy Fainwou'd. 

Dot. Saints and Angels ! Who ? Or whM in tho 
Devil's Name is tlus ? 

- A^. Make me chankfiil, no Geademan now, Sii, 
and (o I have dcmc with the. Devil for good and all. 

Dot. Neither Hell nor Hcav'n can Ihew a firglc 
Man in two Places at once : If this is Motley — 

Mot. Ha, ha, ha! — He Motiey? 'Sheart! Wljcre 
are your Eyes, Sir ? 1 am Torn Molief ; as pow and 
honeft now, as ever 1 was: I b^ your Honopr's 
Pardon, for being unchanged without your Leave -|- 
But I wou'd not have been a Gentleman an Hour 
longer, for nine Lives, or all the Hatchments Fopnj 
an Undertaker's Window 

Dot. Well, if ever I was in fuch a Maze hefor^. 
Yes, yes, 'tis he, 'tis he -- There's no Doubr ttf IM 

— But then, who the Plague can this be ? The damn'd 
conjuring Villain has ttaosform'd himfelf noyty I &^ 
pofe. 

Whim. Transform'd himfelf? No, thw poor, credu» 
']oi)s Ixitard, I am. the &nta(tic, humpuribnie,,'oId 
Mongrel himfelf — He that was to have been lurch'd, 
■when you were in Pofleflion i or forc'd intp aev 
Terms, by fome high and mighty Rival — When I loofc 
on your Miftakef, I am afham'd of coy own ; and th^ 
Age and Foliy ihould be fuch intimate Acquaotuicic 

— Blufli, blufti, as I do at the ricDcuktu^ ijay, 
contemptible Figure you make nQW, ev'n to. yeiir 
own Children. 

Dot. I do, I do. ■ 

IVtim. For us to take it into our Heads to doat oa 
young wanton Girls, is to make a Farce q£ XjCvs, 
and nirn Cupid into a Satyr, 

Dot. Ah, 'tisTomdeed. 

IVbim. Then to be a Slave to fucb low, me^ afar 
furd, Superftitious ! To fool away die pr^ent Hours vy 
fruitlels Enquiries about thofe to come, nitheuc boing 
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• Jot wifer by the . pa£t ; with . all the Train of fO' 
Icmn Trifles, that (hame the Obferver. 

Dot- True, true ; very true. 

Whim. But, above all, to be fo thorough a Dupe, as 
. to crei^tt Iinpo0ibilities, and d^>orite a Child's Fortune 
in the Hands of a Vill^Hi whofc very Trade was 
Jugling and Deceit. 

Del. Aye, that's the Curie of Curfes indeed — But 
I can have Revenge fiill, and this Fool here (ball art- 
fwer for the Robbery j he was prcfent, and 'twas inv 
poffibJe' 

Mei. Yes indeed, fo it was, Sir, for me either to 
fee or hinder it. The Do£tor blinded my Eyes at firft 
with a Napkin, I warrant you nine Times double, laid 
me on the Floor with my Face downwards — then, 
throwiog up the SaJh; call'd in half a Rejpment of 
X^ev^s at leaf):, who buzz'd about me for a few Mi- 
nuKs, and all was hulh again -, after which, he, alone, 
unbinds me; and when I open'd my Eyes, I law plain- 
ly — that I iaw nothing. 

Dst. In the Devil's Name, what Bulineis had I td 
be in Love F Oh my Plate, Jewels, and Money ! 
l^ools ! Knaves ! Women ! and Lovers ! 

. y. Dot, If you'll be fo good. Sir, to cool your Paf- 
fion, and drop your Claim to this Lady, I'll never 
reft till I put you in Pofieflion of all you have loft, 

iVhitp. Look ye, young People — Leave that to me, 
Yop lliall lee I can do Right in a Frolic, as well as 
Wrong ; and fo, whether he likes it or no, I give yoq 
to one another. 

'i.Wbfm. Dear Sir, you make U8 all happy. And 
I am infinitely glad that you live to be the Inftru- 
ment. 

y. Del. And to fliew you, Sir, that wc arc above 
takirg Advantages^ your Treafore is already fafe : 'Tis 
my Duty to reftore it, and we throw ourfelves on your 
Qoodne& entirely. Conftable, brbg in the Prifoners. 
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Enter Stargaze, Siftim, Sly, Braa^ ■ 
• ■ Constable. 

Dot. O ho, Doiftor, yOur Ihtclligences are vifible 
at laft then ? 

Staf. Yes, Sir -'-But never were in more BangdV ' 
of being otherwife ; utilefs you will prove fo good a 
Chriftian, as tq forgive your Enemies : I own they 
have no Title to Mercy -, but the lefs their Merit, the 
tnorc your Charity ; And tho' I have put their Lives 
"into your Hands, I Ihould be forty to buy my own 
fo dear. ' .' . ' 

y. ff-'bim. I can't 6y 'twill be poetical JuftJce to 
fave *cm ; but -Tragi-comedies are out of Fafhion, and 
-Marriage makes as good a Cataftrophe, as Execu- 
.tions. ' . 

Dot. O, my deaf Plate, Jewels, and Money ! 
I am fo oveijoy'd to recover thehi again, that 1 can 
deny ■ nothing. You Ihall have your Lives, you your 
Loves, I my Trcafure; - , , 

J\4ot. And I — . 
'■ Doe. Your Wife ! ' 

■ Fain. Not without the Leafe for a Settlement yeti 
Sir, I can aflure you. 

Dot. Leafe and all — And honeft Brains an- An- 
huity equal to his Merit. 'Sbobs, I'm in fo generous 
a Mood, that I could ev'n forgive a Poet, who was 
to expofe my Abflirdities on the. 6tagc, for the Bcr 
tiefit of others ; and if the Audience forgave him toc^ 

. In the fame Glafs^ new Follies, might bejl^mi, 
.^ndth^ tbemfehes make mtriywitb their cwa.- 
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